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Meet Ms Bianca, Bianca is the lead pene _ 
VARIOUS Pen 2 GENDER SOCIETIES OF and organizer of Edmonton's fabulous pero 
ANADA. All rights are reserved ance group the “Qu mes.” 
eens To Supre 
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, AB. TA or e-mail to: ‘ had. 
an @uebemde ae terfest 2001! What great time we all 


Visit online at: WWW.Crossroads-magazine.com See you there this year! 


The Editors Corner 


Hi Grrtl’s, 
As you are 

841 well aware, this present 
N issue of Crossroads is 
74 late! Sorry. The expla- 
| nations are long and 
4 varied, but legitimate. I 
4 won't go into them. Just 
too much on our plate 
4 and something had to 
i give. So once again, 
peed sorry for the delay. Yet 

a4 here it is one more time, 
4 the next issue of Cross- 
ie roads Magazine. I will 
it be starting the next issue 
, almost immediately in 


Ha!) You might un- 
derstand that the afore- 
said was printed verbatim from the last magazine, and if you had 
divined that fact, then you would be right! I have reprinted it here 
because it was a bit of a story, and I knew that that was probably 
the case when I wrote it. I won’t say I’m sorry this time because 
if needs be I will do it again if I think I need to. Crossroads is not 
our main focus on the road to our horizon but it is important to us. 
Our business is, .....well, I guess I should have said our business 
and our relationship is our main focus. Crossroads will arrive 
when it does. We would like to keep a better schedule, but some- 
times life gets in the way! 

How does a person explain how they take time from a schedule 
that has no time and provide internal time for others. Time for the 
needs of your children, aging parents, friends, neighbors, and 
spouse. The fact is it is not easy to do or explain, and in the end it 
seems to become a balancing act that often doesn’t satisfy anyone. 
One of the things that has happened to us over the past three years 
since we took on the task of publishing Crossroads is an ever in- 
creasing work load. For instance, our work load in the wood shop 
has more then doubled during that time, which is good on the 
money side because that is where we make our living. However 
Bren and J are still the only ones doing the work on a daily basis. 
So we have had to spend many more hours filling our orders this 
year. This has had an subtle impact on many of our hobby activi- 
ties, one of which is publishing Crossroads. 

Now as we look forward to the New Year, we don’t see much 
relief on the horizon. Much of our extra time in October through 
December was spent with my Father, who was approaching his 
death during that time. He died peacefully on December 14, with 
most of the immediate family present. We have now moved be- 
yond that time, but are faced with the new and unknown require- 
ments of helping my Mother cope with her new life, now that her 
life long companion is gone. It doesn’t end there, Brenda’s Father 
is now starting to show his age and so we fret about what would be 
the best situation for him as time goes on. These types of situa- 
tions are common to everyone, and we are finding that many of 
our friends are in the same boat as we are now finding ourselves. 

I am not writing this as an excuse. These are changing times 
and valid common situations, that seem to be affecting just about 
everyone we know. How are we to cope with work overload, the 
need to accept new priorities, and continue to stay involved with 
the many trans activities that we have all shared together over the 
past number of years? I know from my own experience, and the 


view I have of others close to me, is that our approach to our trans- 
genderism has been affected. I know that in my own case, now 
having arrived at the age of fifty has changed my thinking on some 
things. As TG’s we often seem to look inward toward our own 
needs with great intensity, and then we get frustrated as we look 
outward and see the obstacles that prevent us from flipping easily 
into “femme” mode just when we want to. I think the fact is that 
we are more often frustrated by the externalities of the activities of 
the life that surrounds us then we would like to admit to. I also 
think some times that we as a people are too inward. Too much 
into ourselves. It depends on your goals as a transgendered per- 
son. If you feel that there will be no happiness in your life until 
you change your sex, then your frustrations would be different 
from mine. As a plain old garden variety transvestite, I can and do 
find happiness in other things beyond being Michelle. Neverthe- 
less, even though I can easily make the decision to drop a planned 
Michelle activity in favor of some new priority, I find the constant 
need to do so frustrating. 

Let’s go on to other things. Lets look outward. Lets look to this 
issue of Crossroads. What we see is an infinite amount of infor- 
mation. Some new, some old, some repetitive, yet all of it is rele- 
vant, depending on your present position or stature as a transgen- 
dered person. This issue brings you out of the closet experiences, 
further journeys, and the beginnings of the discussion I have been 
trying to get started on how to deal with our trans emotions as we 
approach and achieve our senior years. Kerry Lee responds to the 
question with an interesting letter, see “Readers Letters,” on page 
4, and then Jacqui Whyte’s article on page 19, “My Secret Life In 
High Heels,” is her attempt to share some of her experiences as a 
senior CD. Possibly their articles will inspire other senior CD to 
put pen to paper on the subject, and continue the exploration of 
this important subject. 

Andrea MacFadden’s article on page 16, “My Weekend Of 
Firsts,” continues the description of her own personal journey as 
she approaches the realities of her transgenderism. Andrea’s story 
(this issue and last) is a good one, because it describes in detail 
her final awakening to the need to deal with her transgerderism, 
and her attempts to allow her hidden emotions to begin to flow 
through the other aspects and priorities that are also a real part of 
her life. Give it a read! 

Illusions in Edmonton, now have their newsletter on line. You 
have to be a member to receive it at this time, however when I go 
to their annual organizing meeting, which is held in conjunction 
with “Winterfest,” I will propose that they offer it to the general 
CD public by subscription fee only. The last issue was rather good 
and some of it appears on the Illusions Edmonton Forum pages in 
this issue of Crossroads. Speaking of “Winterfest,” it’s happening 
again this year on February 23, and it appears as of this writing 
that quite a few of the Grrrls from Calgary are planning to head 
north to Edmonton to participate in their festivities. How about 
some of you distant grrrls from Saskatchewan and Manitoba con- 
sidering making the trip! It’s a great weekend, and Iam sure you 
would enjoy it. See Edmonton Illusions “Winterfest” ad on page 9 
for more information. 

As we close, please note the small ad, “Who Wants To Help,” 
on page 9. [ think this is a really important idea, and one that so 
much good could come out while being a fun event at the same 
time. It is not something that can be accomplished by just one 
person, so give it some thought, especially some of you gender 
warriors. The reason for picking Saskatchewan as the location for 
Rendevous 2003, is because it is as central to Toronto as it is to 
Vancouver. With the right mix of activities, the audience is as- 
sured. Now for those of you who are concerned about your sub- 
scription to Crossroads. You paid for the four issues of volume 3 
and this issue is the third for that volume, and you will receive the 
fourth issue. So we hope you enjoy the “Spring” issue even 
though you are reading it in the depths of winter. All the best for 
the new year! Best Wishes, Michelle 
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Readers Letters... 


xr Michelle, ; 
= just found your site and find it very 
well done, informative and interesting. 
Someone sent me an e-mail and mentioned 
that you published an article that I wrote 
on the Lakota Winkte and presented at scc 
last year. If this is correct, I don't mind 
but would love to receive a copy of the 
journal Crossroads for my files. 

I really hope that I am not going to em- 
barrass myself or you by sending this 3 
note and I am sorry if I do, please forgive 
me. Ken 


Dear Ken, 

Yes we did publish your article. Brenda 
and I both really thought it was very in- 
teresting. I will be glad to send you sev- 
eral issues of Crossroads, so that you may 
pass judgment on the format in which your 
article appeared. Michelle 


Dear Michelle, 

The two magazines arrived and I want to 
thank you very, very much. Both magazines 
are wonderful and very professionally done. 
I don't know how you find the time nor the 
money to put out such a professional maga- 
zine! 

If anyone contacts you and wants to raise 
any question or sling some mud at me for 
the Lakota Winkte article please give them 
this e-mail address and I shall be more 
than happy to correspond or if you would 
like I will be happy to respond through 
your magazine. 

Again, I want to thank you and your 
spouse for being so very wonderful. You 
reperesent the very best of the winkte tra- 


dition. Peace, Ken 


Good Evening Michelle 

Last evening I had a call from a friend 
in Saskatoon- Darla(Genevieve) she had men- 
tioned maybe I should subscribe to cross- 
roads and as well she had mentioned about 
your concept for a conference in the west 
here within a year or so. As well in Ed- 
monton we have started a website for trans-— 
gendered Folks, the object is to develop a 
base for mutual support and growth into our 
chosen future. If you care to check it out 
it is www.egret.mybravenet.com 


Danielle Ashworth 


Hi Michelle 

I hope that everything is well with you 
and yours. I have not received a cross- 
roads in some time. Currently it is my 
only outlet and I really devour each is- 


sues. I suspect that you have just pb 
: ' ee 
busy with life to get it out. ¢ it hoes 
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already been sent please let me know so that 7 
can watch for it. If it was sent some time 
ago I will need you to resend. 

Take care and I hope be to out and about 
soon. Thanks Crystal Stephens 


Hi Crystal, 

Thank you for your letter and your well 
wishes, and yes Crossroads is late again. fr 
keep hoping to get it back on schedule, all we 
can do is keep trying in and around the things 
that are getting in the way. Michelle 


Hi Michelle 

I enjoyed meeting you, thank you for making 
the time to come and say hello. It is inter- 
esting to see the side of people that the 
internet tends not to show. We are all honest 
everyday people trying to make a go of it and 
at the same time preserving our unique charac- 
ter traits. Okotoks is a nice place, very im- 
pressive! 

I went to the Illusions site and your web 
page was gone, please send me your 
own page address. Thanks, Miranda 


Hi Miranda, 

I also enjoyed our visit. It would have 
been nice to have had a bit more time. Web- 
sites seem to be constantly on and off line, 
but the Crossroads site is still there and 
quite busy of late. The address is www. 
crossroads-magazine.com. Michelle 


Hi Michelle and Brenda 

Thank you for the last Crossroads Magazine 
and the great coverage on Winterfest 2001. I 
don't know where the time has gone but here I 
am again, resurfacing with a renewed energy 
for helping out with the Edmonton Illusion's 
group for the fall and winter seasons. Aside 
from assisting with the club's regular busi- 
ness, I'm set to make arrangements for Winter 
fest 2002, Feb 23. 

I'm hoping for a bigger and better event. 
And I am especially looking forward to seeing 
all the grrrlz from out of town. Once I have 2 
few items firmed up, I'll provide you with - 
more promotional material. Later Dixie 


Thanks Dix, 


We had a great time and I would encourage 
More out of town people to make the effort to 
attend. Keep us posted. Michelle 


Hi Folks: 


Jean and I have enjoyed the latest edition 
of Crossroads immensely. I must tell you that 
the Editors Corner and the references to thos® 
of us who in the midst of accepting the issues 
related to ever increasing age struck a majo¥ 
cord with me. 

Let me put it this way. Having lived wie 
foot in both world since puberty, all too nen 
of them surrounded by the walls of my personé 
fears and the ... Continued on pag® 


About Masquerade 
We are a support group for cross-dressers, 
transvestites, and transsexuals. Our purpose is 
for people with like/common interests to 
associate and socialize. It is not for the purpose 
of soliciting or engaging in sexual activities. 
All gender gifted individuals, who are 18 years of 
age or older, and are prepared to respect our bi- 
laws, are welcome. Spouses and significant 
others are encouraged and welcome to attend 
meetings and functions and join if they wish. 
We regularly meet the 2nd Tuesday of every 
month in the basement of Lady Godiva Boutique. 
The meetings begin around 7:30 p.m. and go 
until 9 or 10. Refreshments, but no alcohol, are 
served. A $3.00 due is charged to help cover 
costs of the tea & coffee, etc. that are provided. 
We endeavour to maintain a very friendly, laid- 
back atmosphere. We are all there for the same 
reasons-a place to go to that is accepting, private 
and relaxing. Change facilities are available. 
Dressing for the first meeting or two is not 
required, but encouraged! 


To Contact 
MASQUERADE 


e-mail to: 
shandi_strong@hotmail.com 
Masquerade’s new website is: 


Communities.msn.ca/masqueradeMB 


A big thanks to copy editor Brenda Hart 
and photo providers Jodee, Chris/tina, 


Michelle, Coreen, and our friends in 
Edmonton, Saskatchewan, & Manitoba 


MASQUERADE of WINNIPEG 


MANITOBA'S CLUB FOR THE CD/TV/TS LIFESTYLE 


Presidents Message 


By: Shandi Strong 
oi.) 1 <3 Ia 
~ Seems that it’s about time. A few months 
-. ago ata meeting I brought up that we 
, | should be doing more things 
together. It had been a while since we'd 
really done anything besides club meet- 
-j ings, and the occasional party. I was be- 
S995 ginning to get anxious about doing some- 
=~ .j thing more. Well after that was brought up 
———— I said I want to go out at least twice a 
month more than I had been, aside from meetings. 

Since then we have started having much more fun! 
Natalie who is our social event coordinator, Sabrina our outgoing 
new member, and Vanessa and I have done some really fun 
things! We’ve started up the “Space Girls” again for fun so 
we’ve been meeting regularly for that, we’ve been to Club 200 for 
Joan Costalotsa’s step down party, Sabrina and I had a day out 
shopping in Polo Park, and around town that was so cool! 

Natalie organized a pool evening at Happenings, we’ve 
had a Birthday party for Nat and Ardra, gone to the B&B, we’ve 
been to the Opium Night Club and the Tijuana Yacht Club Bar for 
Halloween, I spent the day dressed at work, and then took my 
girls trick or treating. Sabrina and I took Vanessa to Polo Park for 
some Christmas shopping and then met up with Natalie for dinner 
at the Fat Angel Restaurant. Just last Saturday Natalie, 

Vanessa, and I took Martina out to Happenings for her first time 
and had a great time in a bar packed full of people! 

Wow that’s a lot of stuff to pack in to a few weeks! But you 
know something it’s so wonderful to actually be doing things! 
That’s why I joined Masquerade, to do things! 


Busy Girls are Happy Girls! 
Well, it’s been a while since I’ve 
done a “what we’ve been up to” column. 


Love, Shandi 


Joining Masquerade is "A Life Changing Experience" 


6p) Oql 
Here are some of the Grrrl’s from Winnipeg celebrat- 
ing the New Year 2002! As Sisters, we wish them all the 


best in the coming year, let’s find a way to get together! 
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@ 
Se “THE TRANSGENDERED CLUB OF CALGARY” 


“[Ilusion” Web Site Address: www.illusions.ab.ca Illusions Social Events! 
B & B Leatherworks Web Site Address: Remember all Illusions socials begin around 
http://www.cadvision.com/bnbleatherworks/ 7:30. Entry is $6 for members and spouses, 
Empress VIII, Jodee’s Email Address: $10 for non-members and guests. Please 

j sdecc@home com BYOB and if you have any snacks you'd like 


Jodee says, contact me if you just want to chat... have ideas ILM DOC AMIEL 2 


for the club.... stories for these pages or “Transmission.” 


February 9, Valentines. Wear your fa- 


Anything...... vorite red, white or pink. Maybe all 
three? We will be drawing for a gift 
“I LUSION 9 basket of lovely gifts which will be pre- 
pared by Stacey. 
IS A CLUB FOR THE TV/TS LIFESTYLE February 16, Hedwig Night. Attention 


PROVIDING A SAFE, DISCREET AND WELCOMING ATMOSPHERE FOR all Hed-Heads or those who have not 
TRANSVESTITES, TRANSSEXUALS AND THEIR SUPPORTERS. WE PRO- __ seen this most cool of transgender mov- 
VIDE GET-TOGETHERS WITH LIKE MINDED PEOPLE. ies. We will be showing this film. 


WE MAINTAIN A CODE OF CLUB DISCRETION, CONFIDENTIALITY AND _—- February 23, Speaker to be announced 
CLEANLINESS. SPONSORED GUESTS ARE WELCOME. March 2, Speaker or regular social 


FOR MORE INFORMATION ABOUT OUR EXCITING SOCIAL CLUB, March 9, Speaker to be announced 
PLEASE VISIT OUR WEB SITE! March 16, Movie night 
March 23, CASINO. A little fund- 
raiser for ourselves. We have the funny 
money and the props so come on down 


Dlusions Neuss By: lisa Freyklund and win some prizes. 


First and foremost. We have a new Empress, Dianne Lalonde. She was elected by 


our membership at the 11th Birthday Party on June 16. Dianne campaigned on a platform to improve the femme-education of Illusions members 
and make our club better respected in the community. She will also be co-coordinating many social activities this year. Dianne's acceptance speech 
is on our web-site at Ilusions.ab.ca. It will also be printed in the September Transmission. So far Dianne is out and running with her promises. She 
is lining up guest speakers for the fall and is organizing our 8th Annual Girls of Summer party. Dianne also has two princesses that were elected, 
Maureen and Janine. We wish them the best and we hope that they can assist Dianne in making this a great year for her and Illusions. 


In other recent news the Illusions Organizing Committee met last week and decided a few ch ber of 
Illusions. We hope it's for the good. sae wa sed) SG 


e It has been found that Fridays are not pulling in many members. This has been an often discussed topic at Illusions for years as some members 


can only make Fridays. Few of these ladies have been around in the last few years and the Committee has chosen to stop holding Friday mect- 


ings effective the last Friday meeting September 28th. Two Saturday mectings will now be held for Illusions and that will begin in October 
Boers even September. Stay tuned for calendar dates. As it stands the meetings will occur on the second Saturday and last Saturday of every 
month. 


e §=Thank you to all the girls who put their best face fc i : . ‘ i 
sp Heer A gun pu est face forward on a Sunday morning for the Pride Parade. Thank you too Michelle Hart for provid- 


Empress Dianne is looking for stewards to join her in organising the Social Committee. What better way to help the club and party too! 
e ©Inordert d th f Illusions i i ; A 
sae er 2 expand the awareness of Illusions in the community the club will pay to have it's Royalty go to ISCCA and Mr and MS Gay Calgary 


¢ Due to lack of interest we will be cancelling our phon 


e-mail box. It seemed that th ing i i ing i 
The Internet, Transmission, Crossroads and word of : at the only person calling it was me the secretary in updating it. 


mouth are carrying the news for us more effectively. 
And now a special tribute to 
Joanne, Jodee, 
; Bobbi, May and Elaine 
Or preparing the club's 11th Birthday Party. 
We couldn't have done it without a rae 
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From the Illusions throne, 
Empress XI , Dianne Lalonde 


Time for changes 

I for one have not been a mem- 
}_ ber for very long. But the membership 
sought to elect me to be a good represen- 
tative. I have had my doubts! at times!, 
that maybe I wasted my time and effort. 
But that passes after a while and I get on 
with the task at hand. I rant and rave for 

| a bit, get depressed. But that goes with 
being an accepted part of society. It is 

4 Okay to be gay, bisexual, a lesbian, but 

«| yet, the transsexual is still regarded 

3 mostly as an outcast of society. Although 
the many ideas I have for this club to 
move into the millennium age have gone unanswered, ignored 
and put off as a silly idea at times. But there are a few (members) 
that I have seen that don't want to hear about change. I have run 
up against a brick wall! Sometimes with this kind of attitude, 
don't accept change if its doing fine just the way it is. But we all 
need to have change, not the same old thing. 

We need to branch out more, be a more visible and inte- 
gral part of the community, be recognized as we should. Maybe 
we should look at electing our communities as we elect our Em- 
press and Princesses? Renew our relationships with other parts of 
the community, as we should! Be a more visible part of different 
occasions that other organizations take time and effort to put on, 
for our community, put on shows once in a while, show our sup- 
port more often, adopt a different attitude, advertise more fre- 
quently, be a bigger part of everyone's life. It only means that by 
this we would grow, be more respected, accepted. Oh yes there 
are some that will never accept us, but with a different way of 
thinking in and out of the club, that would change dramatically 
for the better. Not only for the transsexuals but for the Transgen- 
dered minded individual, the cross dressers, the girl (MtF) think- 
ing of transitioning full time into full womanhood, or the person 
of the reverse of transitioning from FtM to feel so much more at 
peace with themselves. be made to feel a big part of each and eve- 
ryone's life they touch. This is the feeling we should be conveying 
to all around us. Not the feeling ofan outcast . 

Hugs all 

Dianne LaLonde 

Empress XI of Illusions Social and support club. 
Mistress to the Emperor of the 25th House of the ISCCA. 
The Alberta Rose. 


More Illusions Group News 


Our Illusions open Social Committee concept is proving to be a 
good idea. We have had a favourable attendance of interested 
members who have joined organisers to discuss group strategy and 
fund raising. Here are the issues that have been recently discussed. 

-Should we rent the Illusions space out to other community 
groups? This issue poses problems in the treatment of our space 
and the security of our landlord's establishment B&D Emporium. 
This matter will be further discussed with Christine of B&D. 

-For new members it is decided that there be a limited probation 
on their membership. This will maintain the original rules of Illu- 
sions that keep discretion and good behaviour an utmost priority. 
-This led to another issue about what to do with members who 
cause a disturbance at the club. This can be with excessive drink- 
ing, lewd behavior or un-civil action. The group agreed that we 
will ensure that good conduct be practiced. We have rarely had to 
ask people to leave the club in our 11 years of meeting. 


-Empress Diane expressed that Illusions be kind to members 
who are unable to pay the door fee. It was pointed out though that 
for as sympathetic the club is to those of us who fall on hard times 
we have had occasions in the past when certain members have 
shown up at the door without entry money but are carrying a six 
pack of favourite liquor, or else they are seen later at the Midnight 
Café buying drinks. This is an insult to all our members. In the 
event that a member cannot pay the door entry we ask that that 
person at least help out with cleaning or decorating the club at 
some time in lieu of payment. 

-It was decided that Organising meetings take place on the last 
Sunday of the month. They will be held at the club and the time 
will be pm. The next meeting will be on the 27th of January. All 
members of Illusions are encouraged to attend and express their 
opinions. 

-It has been expressed that Illusions rent a hospitality suite at the 
forthcoming ISCCA ball. There is a worry though that our coffers 
will not be able to withstand such an expense so the issue has been 
tabled until April. 

-Now onto other Illusions news and speaking of the ISCCA 
Ball, Empress Diane is sorry to regret that she will not be able to 
attend the event due to her having surgery in Montreal. In her place 
will be Princesses Maureen and Janine. 

-Joanne will no longer be co-treasurer of the club but she is 
maintaining her role as an Illusions ambassador to the ISCCA as 
Duchess. Bobbi Dare is now our Treasurer and if you would like to 
co-anchor that job please let her know. 

-After 2 years as Secretary and active organiser of Illusions for 
the last 10 years, Lisa Fryklund will be stepping down from her 
organising role. Lisa will maintain her secretary role until a new 
person has stepped forward. This will also mean that someone 
new or that new secretary publish this Transmission newsletter. 

-Empress Diane has brought forward the idea that the Organis- 
ing Committee be an elected body. This is a concept that has been 
expressed often in the last 3 years and she believes it is time to 
make a decision on it. How do you feel? Would you like to have an 
elected Organising Committee or continue with volunteers? 


CROSSLAND SHOES 


DISTRIBUTORS OF HIGH-HEELED SHOES 
Specializing in Large Sizes from Classic 
to Exotic 


SHOES BOOTS SANDALS 


Custom and Special Orders Available from a 
New 
Color Catalogue 
Send $15.00 money order for information package 
(Credited to first purchase) 


Crossland Shoes E-mail dixland@datanet.ab.ca 


Box 68147 Fax (780) - 464 - 0234 

162 Bonnie Doon Mall Voice (780) - 448 - 0173 vb 5665 
Edmonton Alberta 

T6C-4N6 


CROSSLAND SHOES 
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How to contact 


The Illusions Social Club of Edmonton 


Mailing address: Illusions Social Club 
Box 356, Main P.O. Edmonton 
Alberta, T5J —2J6 


Voicemail phone line: 1-780-988-3294 ...leave your message 

or 
Phone the GLCCE Centre on Tuesday between 7.00 & 10.00pm 
at 1-780-424-2685 ..... Ask for Rachel Carmina 


Regular meetings are held at the GLCCE Centre, 10612 — 124 
St. Edmonton, on the second Thursday of each month. Meet- 
ings usually begin between 8.30 and 9.00 PM. All are welcome! 


E-mail: illusionsx42@yahoo.com 
Website: www.geocities.com/illusionsx42 


ILLUSIONS 
CHRISTMAS DINNER, 
DECEMBER 13, 2001 


This year's Christmas dinner was well at- 
tended and a good time for all. Over two dozen 
old and new faces showed themselves, and 
Carole’s Cafe does produce good food with de- 
cent service, and lovely surroundings. 

One of the really nice things about the 
evening was the number of Significant Others 
who showed up with their loved ones. And the 
biggest Nice Thing was the lack of commercial 
“Christmas spirit’! Everyone had a blast... 


Subscribe to 


Crossroads Magazine 


Western Canada’s Magazine for Trans-gendered 
People and Their Friends 


Crossroads is printed quart 
costs $25.00/year mona aes 
Send a Cheque or Money order payable to: 
386292 Alberta Ltd. clo 
Michelle Hart 
Site 9, Box 17, RR #1, Okotoks, AB. T1S 1A1 
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The Edmonton Illusions Club has been 
busy, and to prove it, here are a few ex- 
cerpts from their latest Newsletter! Read 
on Grrriz. 


PRODUCT REVIEW 


Some of you may have seen or heard of a 
new product, called Epilstop, for hair re- 
moval that seems almost too good to be 
true. Well, here’s a review | found on the 
net that | found. Aparently it is too good to 
be true. Read it before you spend any 
hard earned money! 


PLACES TO SHOP 


I've had several requests for a list of places where 
we can go shopping in comfort. Well, | took a few 
minutes & compiled this list for your use. It's only a 
partial list by the way. 


Unique Boutique Stony Plain Road 
Wig Boutique 103 St. north of Jasper 
B&D Emporium Jasper Ave & 96 St. 
Alfred's 149 St. 

Del's Fashions 109 St south of Jasper 
Bad Girls - 107 ST & Jasper Ave. 
Romantic Interludes 82 Ave & 105 St 
Style America WEM — Phase {upstairs 
Tall Girl WEM — Phase ‘upstairs 
Shoe Warehouse - Kingsway Mall 
Shoe Company — 98 Ave & 170 St 
Rodeo Drive — 124 St & 107 Ave 
Laser Elegance — 50 Brentwood Blvd 


GIRLS OF SUMMER 


Howdy gals: 


What you do on your summer vacation? Personally ! oe 
not do too much as Cathy. The hot summer sun is not ¢ a! 
this girl’s best friend. But, at long last it is the fall again an 
Illusions is back. (YaaY!!) 

Despite what I just mentioned I did manage to £0 0? ons wn 
little adventure. Wanting to go and check out the scene os 
south I figured I would go to Calgary and see how ve i 
live. It just so happened that they were having with ter id 
extravaganza “The Girls of Summer” in August. Seeing ™ 
Some of the cowtown girls came up for our Winterfest 
thought what the heck, why not repay the courtesy: he d 
Just the Opportunity I was looking for to get Cathy out 2. 


about. I contacted Bobbi, one of the lovely girls from Calgary 
that attended our party, to get details. The party was to be held in 
a little place downtown called the “Midnight Café”. Conven- 
iently, the caf€ was attached to a Best Western, which solved the 
problem of where I would stay. I made my reservation and 
started planning my outfit for this gala event. 

As the event neared, our temperate little province got locked 
into a mini heat wave. I melt at 30 C when I’m in drab, let alone 
in full regalia. I was hoping for a nice high-pressure system to 
move through to cool things down. The forecast was not promis- 
ing. My old foe, the evil Sun, was out to spoil my fun. 

The day came (August 18) and predictably it was going to be 
33 above. Ack! I decided however that this was not going to de- 
ter me. I checked in to my room (air conditioned thankfully) and 
began to prepare for my night of feminine fun. That’s when I got 
my brainwave to beat the heat wave. My breast forms are made 
with ice pack gel so I stuck them in the fridge until I was dressed 
and ready to step out. 

The time had come and I was setting out on my adventure. 
Everything was in place and I was feeling excited about the new 
experiences that lay ahead. The first of which was riding an ele- 
vator en femme. The 15th floor is a long ride. What if someone 
sees me? What if? What if? . The bell dinged, the door opened 

d..... Nobody was there. The people at the desk did not look at 
me twice. I had never been out in broad daylight before and so 
far anybody cared. Off to the Café I went. 

Bobbi was at the door with my ticket. She said they were 
expecting about 30-40 girls to show up. She was the only girl I 
knew so it was time to mingle. The topic of conversation was 
obvious. The heat. It was 33 C and opposed to my room; there 
was no AC. Thank the saints for my frosty bosoms. 8 o’clock 
came and it was time to eat. The food was great and the service 
was super. The place was filling up it was time for the entertain- 
ment. 

The lovely Anita Lay hosted the evening. Various members 
took turns performing their favorite songs. This year’s Empress, 
Diane, did a great job organizing things. Around 10. The drag 
queens began arriving. Little did I know that every Saturday the 
Midnight Café has a drag show? After the girls of Illusions fin- 
ished it were the ladies of the ISSCA turn to entertain. The night 
breeze began to blow and things thankfully’ began to cool off. 
The ladies entertained well into the night. 

Finally 2 am rolled in and I was one tired girl. It was time to 
head back to that once daunting lobby. 

This time I was not worried about bring seen. Maybe because I 
was more confident being a girl or maybe I was just too tired to 
care (probably both). I had survived, The heat. The uncertainty. 
The heat. 8 hours in my heels. I survived it all. I was happy being 
Cathy. I was proud to represent our club. And I didn’t melt. 
Catherine 


Who Wants To Help? 


Help with what? 

Well Darlings with Rendavous 2003! 
It’s going to happen, become part of the experience! Ren- 
davous 2003, to be held somewhere in Saskatchewan, if given 
the chance, will become the premier 
Canadian Transgendered event! Enter the excitement... 


Workshops, lessons and entertainment & more! 
If you are an organizer, a politic, a hell raiser, a 
teacher, or an elf, step out and get involved in 
organizing Rendevous! 
Contact Michelle Hart at: mhart@webminder.com 


._) 
Submit Now! 
_ Ifyou are sending an article to Crossroads Via 
_ E-mail please use the following guidelines. — 


Illusions Social Club 
(Edmonton) Presents 


WINTERFEST 2002 


FEB. 23 at CAROLE’S CAFE 
10145 - 104 $t. EDMONTON 


Cocktails (cash bar) 6:00 PM Dinner 7:00PM Showtime 8:30 PM 


A Fabulous Dinner Party Featuring A 
Multi Act Floor Show 


Exciting Prizes & Promotions 
$50.00 Early Bird Draw On First 25 tickets 


Main Event Tickets $40.00 


Plan to attend the hospitality suite, 
Friday evening (Feb 22) at the host 
hotel, $10.00 cover charge 


Host Hotel Is The Comfort Inn, 10425 — 100 
Ave. Edmonton 1-888-384-6835, 423-5611 


Ticket reservations: 
Dixie @ Ph/Fax 1-780-464-0234 
or e-mail: dixland@datanet.ab.ca 
Enquire about services available for: 
Salons, Nite-Clubs, etc. 


1. Send your text as a separate transmission. Do not 
send text and pictures together in the same i 
___ transmission. 
2. Send each picture as a separate JPG. transmission. 
3. Format your picture as a 5” x 7” and scan at 75 © 150) 
max. dpi resolution. j 
4. If you design some special artwork to go with your EI 
article, send it as a separate item. Sx} 


SSubawion aeeanee Fall eve of Crossroads is: 4 
March 15th, 2002 Sea Soe 
Issue 4, Volume 3,“Fall” 


sy 
Se 
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7) Sahcehna 


Hil We are the members of 
the Illusions Social Club, Saskatche- 
wan’s only club for transgendered 
(cross-dressers, transvestites, and 
transsexual) individuals. We have 
two sister groups in Calgary and Ed- 
monton that are both well established 
and thriving. We are open and avail- 
able to include the full spectrum of 
the transgendered community. 


Our group currently includes around 
twenty members from various com- 
munities and rural areas within the 
province and we are always eager to 
meet others. We socialize fairly regu- 
larly at safe locations and, when pos- 
sible, try to attend other trans-related - 
functions together. We have friends 
and ties within the gay community 


and we often participate in their social 
events. 


Our social get-togethers are informal 
and we welcome everyone from nov- 
ices to the most experienced within 
the transgendered community. Our 
main goal is provide help to one an- 
other wherever we can, be it social 
support, help with clothes, hair, or 
makeup, advice, or just general sup- 


port. Member discretion is both guar- 
anteed and expected. 


If you would like to get in touch with 
Us, you Can reach us by: E-mail at 
saskillusions@canada.com If you 
prefer to telephone call (306) 761- 
0414 and ask for Shirley; or (306) 
352-0256 and ask for Peter. 


ee 
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COMINGS AND GOINGS — THE REGINA GIRLS 
By: Shirley Armitage Sse 


Summer is upon us with vacations, floods, 
heat, mosquitoes, and all the other things that 
intervene at this time of year. As a result group 
activities are a little slow. Some of the girls are 
conspicuous by their absence, but they’re keep- 
ing in touch and the group should resume its full 
level of action soon. 

On May 5, Andrea, Annette, Cheri, Nikki, 
Rachel, and Shirley gathered at Shirley’s to 
welcome Candace, our newest member. 

Shirley’s shoe box came out and, after an eve- 
ning of socializing, including the obligatory introduction to the Out- 
side, Candace went home with some new shoes and some new 
friends. 

On May 19, Kandy, cheered on by Deidra and Rachel gave a stel- 
lar performance at a function at the Outside. Andrea, Annette, Chan- 
tal, Darla, Mellissa, Rachel, and Ursula gathered at Shirley’s on June 
2. We were joined by Dana, who blew in from the west, and a cou- 
ple of significant others. As usual, the combination of Dana and 
Ursula made for a rollicking time and the sun was well up by the 
time everyone had powered down! 

The annual Gay Pride parade was held in Saskatoon on June 23. 
Andrea, Bobbi, and Darla represented our group. Once again Dana 
joined the crowd. Bobbi and Darla rode in Bobbi’s truck and Dana, : 
on her Betty Boop motorcycle, resplendent in a red leather coat, mini 
skirt and high boots, with Andrea hanging on for dear life behind 
was the hit of the parade. Old hat for Dana — helluva thrill for An- 
drea! 

On June 30, Andrea and Rachel journeyed to Saskatoon and 
hooked up with Bobbi for an evening on the town, including a s@~ 
shay through the mezzanine of the Bessborough Hotel, an inspection 
of the scene at Diva’s, and an appearance at the local Tim Horton s- 

In early July we were thrilled by a visit from our girl Bev. Bev, 
Britany, Chantal, Rachel, and Shirley spent an evening hearing about 
Bev’s adventures since she left Regina, and reminiscing over the 
early days of our group. : 

Annette, Bobbi, Darla, Rachel and Shirley spent a quiet evening at 
Shirley’s on July 5. Although it was a small group it was an excel- 
lent opportunity for some serious discussion and a few laughs. 

In the last issue we asked you to bear with us as we stumbled 
oe eae changes. One step forward and one step back! ae 
= of our website are up and running, thanks to Brenda’s € Ani 

‘Ou can visit us at www.geocities.com/illusions_sask . On the‘ 
side) we changes to our lead-in and our contacts didn’t make It aa 
the last issue as promised. Our apologies to anyone who had troub € 


with our out-dated co ? na 
i nee : et it in 
time. ct information. We’ll try and g' 


Tere ee Slow right now but the fall is shaping up to be soe 
ad several soft i w mem 
and we're looking fo Contacts from prospective né 


. 5 21] keep 
voupeeel rward to meeting some new friends. W° ul 


Shirley Armitage 


"Real World?" 


By: Nikki Pryce 


I was sitting on the sundeck ofa 
' coffee shop with a long time friend. 
Generally bitching about the state 
of affairs of my tortured existence. 
After all, I’m a tranny you know! 
When she asked me what in the 
world it felt like to be a transsex- 
ual? Since she is a biologically 
correct, natural born, female, hu- 
man type person. I took the ques- 
tion seriously. I said I’d have to 
think about it and get back to her. 

“T might as easily ask, what does it feel like to be a 
woman”? Blank stare. “What”? “What does it feel like to be 
a woman”? 

“I don’t know. It doesn’t feel like anything. I’m just me. 
You know, going around, doing stuff’. “Really? Me too! 
But I sort of thought it might feel like something. You know, 
like low frequency electric shock”? 

“Oh paleez! Do you guys really think it’s like that”? “I don’t 
know. I always hear sort of an angelic singing when I put on 
French cut panties”. “There is something seriously wrong 
with you, you know”. “Well, that’s sort of a given. But that’s 
getting off the subject”. 

I love talking with real woman. There just as messed up as 
Iam. Maybe they’ll socialize me yet! They are usually very 
curious about who we are, and what in the world our mothers 
did to us. That we would want to be like this. But they can’t 
tell me anything about how it feels to be a woman. Anymore 
than I can tell them what it used to feel like to be a man. 

Secretly, I think a lot of them are just pissed off. That there 
is ...one less eligible decently sensitive man in the dating 
pool. I also think that they are testing the water. To see if I'll 
rat out men in general. Which of course, I’m more than will- 
ing to do at any time. 

What it feels like to be a man though. That’s tough. | 
really don’t know. I’m TS! Always have been. So there was 
never a time when J didn’t think like me. All this leads to 
other questions. Bigger ones. Ones that can get you into all 
sorts of trouble. Like.. What is a man? What is a woman? 
These should be defined before there can be any discussion 
about how it feels to be either one. If I’ve never truly thought 
like a culturally defined male. And I’1l never truly be a 
woman. Let’s be serious though. I do look like one. Then, 
does that mean I don’t exist in either world? And therefore 
have no right to feel anything about anything! 

This is an area best left to gender activists that like to stir 
the pot by making people ask just such questions, by chal- 
lenging the status quo. And, I’d join them too, if I weren’t 
such a coward! Terrified that one of these days it will be on 
the news. That there is no difference between male and fe- 
male outside of some obvious physical stuff. And only that 
because of different hormone levels. Which is what makes 
my existence as a created woman possible. Then people will 
have to change the way they think about mankind as a spe- 
cies, and there goes the neighbourhood! Guys will wander 
around in skirts all over the place. People will wear whatever 
they like and behave in a manner that seems to fit them best. 


Cross dressers and transgendered will have to start new sup- 
port groups. To deal with being pretty much invisible, and 
missing the celebrity. Activists will put themselves out of a 
job. And screw things up for me, because all the TG maga- 
zines will go out of business. Then who will publish my 
rants? You can see the bind I’m in. 
So, in answer to the question. What’s it like to be a transsex- 
ual in the real world? After much thought. I have an answer. 
It’s like; tap dancing on a wet fence post in the middle of a 
thunderstorm blindfolded while a solar eclipse is taking place. 
Then for a big finish, doing the splits! 
There’s no doubt about it. That’s going to leave a mark. As 
for the other question. 
“Yes..Yes. There is something seriously wrong with me”. 
Nikki 
If anyone has a thought about what they'd like to see ad- 
dressed in this column. Or just want to yell at me for some 
other reason. I can be reached at Npryc@netscape.net. 


Some of the Girls from 
Saskatchewan! 


Top Left - Rachel, Cheri, Bobbi, Grace, Andrea, Melissa, 
Chantal 
Bottom left - Deirdra, Annette, Darla, & Andrea 


Got The News? 
Crossroads has a domain/website 


While still under construction in many ways, 
we feel that it is complete enough to ask you to visit. 
The site is intended to advertise Crossroads Magazine, 
but it is also designed to be helpful and informative! 
Your comments, positive/negative are invited. 
Did it load up well on your screen, can it be improved? 
Visit Crossroads and Che’ Michelle my homepage at: 


Wwww.crossroads-magazine.com 
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A Childhood Tragedy With a 
Happy and Very Sweet Ending 


By: Tammi and Sarah Miranti 


On Valentines Day of 1999, my wife gave me a won- 
derful present by helping me become the woman we both knew I 
have been forever. She made me up and made me over and I saw 
myself completely as Tammi for the first time. I was whole. 
Really, for the first time in my life I was whole. 

Knowing that secrets can breed distrust, we planned to 
have a coming out party with the kids sometime. But sometime 
never scemed to come. Courage after all has never been my ; 
strong suit. But I was conflicted because I felt a need to share this 
with those I love and I felt a desire to shield all of us from pain. 

Well, by and by, months passed and our only action was 
inaction. Until, as I became more and more careless in my con- 
flicted state, I was finally caught. My daughter saw me at 4:00 in 
the morning as she was going for a potty break. I was initially 
horrified and couldn't think of what to say or how to say it. I sent 
her to bed and told her we would talk more the following day. 

After school, I told her a tale that is sad and familiar in 
its telling - telling about family as I grew up. I will attempt to 
give an abbreviated version here. 

In 1969, when I was 16, I had a psychiatrist. This is not 
quite as progressive as it might sound. My dad was a doctor and 
my mother a pharmacist. The medical community was their lives. 
I was sent because I was something undefined in their world. I 
was broken. In all fairness, I had a physical manifestation of ano- 
rexia in an attempt to be more feminine, but the treatment I re- 
ceived was not for just that. After all, had I actually been a ge- 
netic female, this would just have been defined as a slim figure. 

After four years of hospitalization and treatment, (82 
shock treatments, I asked how many), hundreds of hours of 
"counseling" and skinnerian pressures at every corner, I was fi- 
nally "normalized" and accepted my fate. After two serious sui- 
cide attempts, I was male. It has taken me decades to recover and 
in some ways, no recovery is possible. I still can't imagine how 
parents of any day and age could subvert a child's identity like 
this. As it tums out, everything my Psychiatrist knew, my parents 
knew. And only my doctor and parents ever knew everything. 

Thirty years later, | rediscovered what had been profes- 
sionally buried so long ago. My parents are gone now so I can't 
confront them as they should have been confronted. But I would 
still be afraid to anyway. 

The only good thing that came from this was that I sim- 
ply won't do this to my children. They tell me who they are. After 
all, they know a lot better than I do. 

So Sarah and her older brother heard this tale. They saw 
me cry for the first time ever. I think that day, months after I be- 
came Tammi (again), I also became human to them. Scary, but 
honest. Sad, but healing. Hopeful, yet afraid. Every day I — 
learning to accept me. Now I was asking them to accept this. How 
difficult I anticipated it to be....for us all. And it is. [am crying at 
the retelling and have to stop over and over to dry my eyes and to 
collect my thoughts. 

A little while after that fateful day, as I wo 
the impact I had just had on my family, Sarah came ee ae 
ing, yet with signs of tears in her eyes. She came to share aon 
derful poem with me to Jet me know that my fears were worse 
than reality. My future orator/jounalist hugged me and read her 
poem to me. She was 13. Her poem follows. It is, and 


be one of my most cherished possessions. always wil 
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Sarah poem 


[ amderstand ber fear. | onderstand ber pain. 
Those people, whe anny leer, must be ber truest bane. 
To ber, Lime true meas being diffrent. 
She's alpaid of rejection, and Loring my Hutt. 
Bot ll may affection will always be a amuat. 
Her greatest worry <2 ov sa/ehy. 
She's being a aman, 101 con lead 4 normal Lifp, 
Deep imride, she's « woman, one with « wile, 
So if the world's 20 Lord minded, whet ane we Ling for) 
Happiness tin your beert, and you mutt always follow your yd. 
What she's doing is am ant, to beep ber flings abut. 
She must tally Love 4. 
Uf abc's doing this much,for my Love and safety, 
Then « bug or x touch must mean much mor ten At dots to me. 
This woman in my dad 
Ste's bem “dad” to me for 13 years. 
Now ber name's Tammi, & worren ... With fears. 
She anys | Lost something, 
What have | Lost? Heartache? Ona Le? 
Nothing's Lem lor, Whi does she think 20, why? 


Tired of 
Unwanted Hair? 


Electrolysis 
Works! 


Gane Eksabeth Pout Face 
Blend Electrolysis 


Surgical Microscope 
Disposable Needles 


289 - 1500 


Member 
FCEA, ESA, COPE 


Located in Charleswood 
One block south of Brentwood Mall 
In Calgary, NW 


ee 


ISCCA & SA 


“The Imperial Sovereign Court of the Chinook Arch” 
New Royalty for the 25th House! 
~- 
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Their Most Imperial Majesties, Cory & Hell-On-Heels 


Hello Everyone 

Both Cory and I hope that you are all doing well 
and that things back home are going ok. 

On Jan 11, 12 and 13 Both Cory and myself along 
with our Imperial Crown Prince Royal 23 Cowboy Karl 
attended the Ball in Bellingham, Washington and a good 
time was had by us all. They were glad to see us in their 
city and all went well. 

Then we were off home to Calgary on the Sunday 
and then on Thursday of that week Both Cory and I left to 
go down to Everett, Washington's Ball again a good time 
was had by all of us that went. We were joined by Dion 
Boink and Ms Dionne Starr as well and again we were 
very well received in Everett. At this ball I did a command 
performance for the Empress and had help from my em- 
peror Cory. The command was very well received. 

On Sunday we then traveled up to Surrey and are 
now guests at Mr Martin Rooney's house where we will be 
attending the Barony Ball on this Saturday Jan 26th, 2002. 
Cory spent a couple of days in Vancouver networking with 
friends and seeing a couple of shows. 

On Thursday we will be attending a show at the 
Dufferin Hotel hosted by Ms Adrian for the Barony of Sur- 
rey. Then on Friday both Cory and I will be moving to the 
host Hotel and will be representing our city once again at 


their ball on Saturday. 

January has proved to be a very busy month for 
the two of us with us being out of town for three weekends 
in Jan. We had two shows this month at Boystown Metro 
and I have heard that they went off very well along with 
our shooter bars as well this month at Boystown. 

As I said at the beginning of this article, on Jan 
11, 12 and 13th saw Cory Myself and our Prince Cowboy 
Karl travel down to Bellingham and their Ball. A great 
time was had by us all and it was nice for me to see old 
friends I had not seen in a few years down there. 

On Jan 18, 19 and 20th saw Cory Myself and Dion and 
Dionne Starr in Everett Washington for there ball. I had a 
command performance at this one and my Emperor Cory 
helped me with it we did Dare to Dream and it went over 
very well. Both Cory and I each received an award from 
the Empress at Victory Brunch. 

Then we went up to Surrey for the week to be 
with Martin Rooney and the Barony of Surrey. It was a 
great week with the Emperor seeing old friends in Vancou- 
ver and Hell-On resting and working with Martin. 

We attended the first Barony Ball on Saturday Jan 26th and 
it was great. We also went to the out of town show where I 
was an M.C. and both Cory and I received an award from 
Martin also on Saturday we were inducted into the order of 
Surrey Delta it was nice to have received this from Martin. 
So as you can see we have had a busy month in Jan we 
were not home much but we know that everyone back 
home took care of what was to be done with the shows and 
the shooter bar at Boystown we even had people go out to 
the rodeo dance and represent us. 

In closing Cory and I would like to once again 
thank everyone for all of there help with our year so far 
Until the next report in March telling you what we have 
done for Feb I will sign off and hope that you all will have 
very good year this year. 


H.M.I.S.M EMPEROR XXV CORY CARMICHAEL 
BISHOP TOWERS 
H.M.I.S.M EMPRESS XXV MISS HELL-ON-HEEL. 


information for our upcoming shows is also posted 
on our website :www.fortunecity.com/village/ 
rockhudson/S84/index.html. You can send your re- 
quests for information to rhodastiffy@iname..com 


Dark Side Creations 


North America’s Manufacturer of Molded 
Latex Clothing 


Active Day Wear, Elegant Evening Wear and Strictly For The 


Bedroom Wear! 


Dark Side Creations Stretches The Limits of Fashion 
ph (403) 547-6691 e-mail - darkside@darkmall.com 
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The Queens To Supremes, on stage at Winterfest 


- , “. Re SS? 
Some of the Saskatchewan Grrls relaxing at Shirley’s 


GARNET DESIGNS 


Clothing For Ladies and Men 
Designing 
Alterations 
Re-styling 
Repairs 
Dressmaking 


Specializing in one-of-a-kind, superior quality clothing 
Trans-friendly 


Phone 277-7251 (Julia) 


Lisa & Hell -On- 


Heels party at Illusions in Calgary 
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Brendas Bulletin Board 


By: Brenda Hart 


Time for another column already! I know it has been awhile but it seems like yes- 
terday since our last magazine. 

Since moving to our acreage our lives seem to have shifted into overdrive gear. Just too darn busy at times with not enough 
time to stop and smell the roses. Michelle might disagree about smelling the roses but I love flowers. Michelle has also in- 
formed me that I should not speak for her because she has already decided to get active again and start attending TG events! 
The past few months have been extremely busy, exciting and sad all at the same time. Our customers have kept us hopping 
with orders. Some of our friends jokingly say to each other “Oh you actually booked the Hart’s”. That comment made me 
stop and think! 

The autumn of 2001 will go down in history as being a sad period in my life. Sad, because my much loved and 
respected father-in-law was dying of cancer before our eyes. We buried him on December 20, 2001. My stepchildren also 
have to deal with their maternal step grandfather’s ill health. He has been in the hospital since before Christmas with major 
heart problems, he has been quite ill for a long time. Our son-in-law’s father is also dying of cancer; he is only 55 years old. 
Needless to say it was a sombre Christmas. Luckily Michelle and I were able to spend Christmas day with the KIDS (28 
years old and 26 years old — but they are our KIDS) just like we always have for the last twenty three years. 

What may you ask does all of this information have to do with being a TG family? Nothing much, except our 
families all know about M being a crossdresser. It occurred to me that all kinds of families, Transgendered families in- 
cluded, have to deal with death on a daily basis; simply put it is a fact of life. 

Shortly after Christmas a CD friend who is going through a difficult separation from his significant other came out 
and spent four days with us. She is extremely helpful; it pays to have handy kinds of grrifriends. 

Life does go on as the saying goes and Michelle’s father did not want us to be sad. So, here’s to 2002 and happier 


times ahead. Happy New Year. 
Love and best wishes, Brenda. 


take it 


OFF! 


IAIR CENTRE INC. 


Permanent Laser Hair Removal 
Now Available at... 
LASER HAIR CENTRE INC. 


255-0150 


SRS Preparation and Hormone Counseling now available with Dr. Bruce Allan 


Gwenn Molnar AFFORDABLE PRICES 
RN/ Laser Electrologist 
FLEXIBLE APPOINTMENTS 
D - 274 Glenmore Landing 
1600—90th Ave SW. Calgary CALL FOR DETAILS 
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My Weekend of Firsts 


M1} 
The Sask- 2001 Pride Parade and Rally 


by Andrea J. MacFadden 


Back in mid-June of this year, I received an e-mail as 
part of the Saskatchewan Illusions group mailing list, urging any 
girls who could make it to please come out and participate in the 
2™ Annual Saskatchewan Gay Pride Parade and Rally in Saska- 
toon. My initial reaction was, to the best of my recollection, 
"Yeah, right!" Reading a bit farther, we were also reminded of 
how supportive and friendly the gay community in Saskatchewan 
has been to the transgendered community, and that this would be 
an opportunity to show our solidarity with our friends. 

Well, that struck a bit of a chord with me. During the 
last year or so I have been making a concerted effort to attend all 
of our Illusions functions, usually travelling to Regina on the 
morning or afternoon of our get-together, staying overnight with 
one of the gals, then returning home on the following day. In- 
variably, sometime during the evening of our functions, several of 
us girls will slip away for a few hours of schmoozing and possibly 
dancing at the local gay nightclub, The Outside. Without fail, 
these evenings always end up being one of the highlights of each 
month for me, and big part of that - something I look forward to 
immensely - is heading out to the club to stretch my legs, meet 
new people, and of course be in an accepting environment. 

As a brief aside here, I haven't always enjoyed my visits 
to the Outside (or to the "outside"). There was a time, probably a 
couple of years ago now, when I felt extremely ill at ease in the 
club. ... Well, anywhere, really. The French have a saying: "etre 
mal dans sa peau"...to be uncomfortable in one's skin. That 
pretty well describes where I was at. It's amazing, however, just 
how far a little self-acceptance, and being willing to step out and 
take a few risks, plus having friends who'll be there to back you 
up and support you, will go in boosting one's confidence level. 

After getting over my initial reaction to what seemed to 
be the far-fetched idea of attending and participating in the up- 
coming Pride Parade and Rally, I realized this was something I 
wanted to do. I was restless, a little like a caged animal who's 
pacing back and forth and gnawing at the bars to get out, but at 
the same time feels safe and secure within the confines of her 
familiar prison. I felt like I was ready to pry open the door, ven- 
ture cautiously out, and do some exploring. Besides, participation 
in the parade would be an opportunity to show support for the gay 
community, as well as help raise the profile of the Saskatchewan 
Illusions group in a public way. So there were some very com- 
pelling reasons to go ahead with the idea. 

There were also a number of factors to cause some 
more serious second thoughts and even doubts about my sanity. 
These became more apparent as Gennie and Bobbi and I began 
tossing the idea around and making plans. Although Gennie was 
still fairly new at it, both those girls had been out in daylight be- 
fore en femme and were reasonably comfortable with it. And 
when we brought Dana on board, all the way from Red Deer, well 
she was like a seasoned veteran. She's the original have-heels- 
will-travel, go anywhere, do anything, don't give-a-flip gal. I ad- 
mire her attitude so much. I, on the other hand, had never been 
out in broad daylight before. And here we were preparing to 
march through downtown Saskatoon on a Saturday at midday in 
what promised to be quite a high profile event. (If I only knew...) 
The whole idea probably wouldn't have seemed quite so intimi- 
dating if the event were taking place in any other city than in my 
hometown, where I have family and friends who know nothing 
about my “other life". And it seemed almost certain that there 
would be media coverage of the parade. I even began to worry 
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that the coverage might be aired in the fairly small community 
where I live and work. Was I in the process of preparing to commit 
financial, social, and familial hari-kari as I outed myself in a very 
public, flamboyant way? And yet, as real and frightening as some 
of these prospects seemed, I couldn't help getting caught up with 
anticipation and excitement as the day drew nearer. 

Saturday morning, the day of the parade dawned very 
early for me as I hurried to put myself together for the trip. The 
parade was to begin that afternoon, with all participants needing to 
arrive at noon in order to get organized and positioned properly in 
the lineup. I had a long drive to make to Saskatoon, so there would 
be no time to shave and do my makeup when I arrived. This would 
be a first for me, actually the first of many firsts that day: travelling 
en femme and staying that way pretty much all day. I felt a little 
like Mata Hari in disguise as I slipped out to my vehicle bright and 
early that morning. I was wearing boy clothes over my girl under- 
clothes, and ported sunglasses, and a ball cap that only partially hid 
my wig cap. Previous to that, I had had to wait about twenty min- 
utes while my landlady puttered around in the garden before making 
my move to my vehicle (one steamboat, two steamboat...... nine 
hundred ninety-nine steamboat...At last!) Ok, so I may have been a 
little overcautious. Who knows? At least I didn’t have to worry 
about not having a place to come back to when I returned. Once out 
on the road, I pulled over, changed clothes and shoes, put my wig 
on, and continued on my way. 

The host hotel for the event was the Quality Inn, a large 
upscale establishment smack dab in the middle of downtown Saska- 
toon, situated on the intersection of two fairly busy streets. Ok, this 
was going to be like jumping into the deep end of the pool for the 
very first time. When I pulled into the hotel parking lot my relief 
was boundless to see Dana (en drab) already there unloading her 
motorcycle and gear. I could have hugged her, but didn't (too shy). 
The first hurdle wasn't so bad. We checked in with narry a second 
glance from reception and just the occasional stare from some pass- 
ers-by. Confidence: up a notch. 

From here it wasn't about to get any easier, just a whole 
lot more interesting. Somehow, naively, I had believed, or at least 
faintly hoped that I would be able to make it through the parade and 
rally in a discreet fashion. Dream on, girl! Picture this: after having 
changed, the two of us head down to the parking lot and climb 
aboard Dana's motorcycle; Dana's dressed in a black miniskirt the 
size of a leftover belt from the sixties, black knee-high leather boots, 
a bright red vinyl coat, and crowned with a brilliant turquoise blue 
wig. And she's absolutely reveling in the attention she's drawing. 
And that's me, no less conspicuous, sitting towering behind her on 
the bike, (a bit of a height difference there) and much less enthralled 
by all of the attention. Dana has loaned me her matching biker jump 
suit and boots - a subtle leather number in shades of white, black, 
and red, and which somchow miraculously, almost fits me. Oh yes, 
and her motorcycle is like a shrine to Betty Boop with all kinds of 
cool pictures on it. Yes, we'll just blend in wherever we go! 

On the way to the parade, we heard some horns honking 
as we weaved in and out of traffic. Fortunately this was not accom- 
panied by any vehicle pileups. By this time I was thinking, "Girl, if 
you can't relax, have some fun with this and laugh at yourself, you're 
going to be in big trouble..." Getting in the spirit of things I prac- 
ticed my parade wave a couple of times. What a rush! 

: Bobbi and Gennie were both waiting for us when we ar- 
rived at the parade launch point in Kinsmen Park, Bobbi brought 
her red pick up truck with the name Illusions Saskatchewan TG 
proudly emblazoned on both sides. As we lined up we had a chance 
to chat with people from the different groups around us. Everyone 
we talked to made us feel extremely welcome and accepted. The 
eclectic mix of people was something I hadn't been expecting: 
young, old, gay, straight, PFLAG members, students, drag queens 
and kings, transgendered, church groups, union members, theatre 
groups. Everyone coming together as_.....continued on page 21 


yshat’s In a Name 
By: Genevieve Catherine Anne 


One thing that always piques the curiosity of T-girls (and guys 
too I imagine), is how we arrive at our new names. I say “arrive 
at” rather than choose, because in my case at least, and I suspect 
in the case of some others too, my name has rather evolved more 
than having been chosen. This is the story of the evolution of my 
femme name. 

When I was in deep denial and resided much deeper than the 
standard closet, in a dungeon protected by a pseudo male shell, 
the shell came in contact with a delightful little girl named Darla. 
The girl in the dungeon quietly put the name into her hope chest. 
Many years later as it became more apparent to the girl in the 
dungeon that her existence may in fact be somewhat acceptable in 
some quarters, she decided that she should have a name. She se- 
cretly adopted the name Darla, and it slowly grew on her. One 
aspect of the name which seemed an asset was that it had the 
same initial as the guy name she had been given at birth. 

The years passed. She continued to garner information through 
her shell, though making sure he never overtly collected sensitive 
information in the presence of others. In fact she forbade him to 
actively seek information at all. If he accidentally came across 
something that was different. Through this process of passive 
osmosis, the girl slowly gained a semblance of understanding. 
Then a couple of things suddenly propelled her out of her dun- 
geon never to return, but that is a different story. 

Now she was out, first to her spouse, then to other t-girls she 
met on the web. She realized that she needed a second name. 
Anne felt very good, but it was widely used by t-girls as second 
names. However it also offered a second initial that corresponded 
with the second initial of her shell. So I became Darla Anne. I 
opened an email account in the name of darla_anne_ts@.... 


stitches by: nikki pryce 


opened an email account in the name of darla_anne_ts@.... 

One of the next humps in the road I was now treading was to 
disclose to my two daughters. I new it had to happen. I was appre- 
hensive. Would I lose them as I had learned happened so often? If 
not, what would they be comfortable calling me? I began to think 
that it might work for them to call me by my initial “D”. “D” for 
Dad, “D” for my guy name, “D” for Darla. Heck, for them I 
would even change it to Dee if it helped. After all, nothing would 
be written in stone till after I signed on the dotted lines. So it was, 
until we told them. 

They accepted me unquestionably. But neither of them liked 
“Darla”. Quandary! I decided “Darla Anne” had outlived its use- 
fulness, as long as they and I could agree on a suitable alternative. 
We soon came up with Genevieve, Gennie for short. After much 
debate, Marie was agreed upon as a second name. The problem 
was that it is already my youngest daughter’s second name. 

Well daughters are often named after parents, why not the par- 
ent being named after the daughter? Lets face it, for children to 
have a part in naming a parent is something unique to TS’s when 
it may occur anyway. Reversing the naming process is one thing, 
so why not reverse the “naming after” protocol too. It seemed to 
follow but it was still a compromise at best. I opened an email 
account as gennie_marie@... 

Nope, not the end of the story. Still no dotted lines. My step 
mom, who was accepting and supporting from the moment she 
met my true self was fighting for her life against the big “C”. My 
birth mother is gone, and like her, my step mom always wanted a 
daughter. Both had families consisting of two boys only, although 
one of my birth mom’s sons was a daughter and she never under- 
stood it. So my step mom unofficially adopted me. She said that 
had she given birth to a daughter, she would have named her 
Catherine Anne. I suggested I drop Marie and replace it with 
Caroline Anne. .-...continued on page 31 


SHE GOTASAOTRULL.S 
AND SHIPOUED UP THERE APT 
AN HOUR AO! SHE SAID 
SHEWRNTED TD SITON A 
FUNG POLE... WHATCOUD 
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“My Secret Life In 
High Heels !” 


By: Ms Jacqui Whyte 


+ ernernemnrnnerceny Hi Michelle 
. 2 4;5°) This is a very belated response to 
‘. } your request for comments from senior 
| CDs in Crossroads Winter Issue. Reluc- 
tantly I have to admit that I fall into the 
_ senior category, being 67 and a long 
time cross-dresser. While I don’t really 
remember when I started, it has to be 
, When I was 12-15 years old, which 
’ | makes it about 52 to 55 years ago — 
_ along time. My personal situation has 
| always dictated I dress in secret, which 
‘continues to this day. I call it “My Se- 
| cret Life in High Heels”. By way of 
: “| little personal background I am very 
| much heterosexual, happily married and 
while now retired, had a long and re- 
warding professional career. 

There have been periods when my cross-dressing was put away 
but in time I always came back. I love every moment when I am 
able to bring out my feminine side. As I write this I’m having my 
morning coffee in my cozy pink houscecoat, still in my nightie 
with my bright red toe nails peaking out from my open toed slip- 
pers and the pen held between fingers with the nails brightly pol- 
ished in a plum shade. I’ll see how time goes but will probably 
have to stop part way as I need to go grocery shopping or go hun- 
gry. 

I don’t seem to have any trouble “passing” in public. My con- 
fidence has improved over the years to the point that I have no 
qualms about going out in public. Fortunately I am only 5’10” 
and of slight build, and with make-up and careful dress, it helps a 
lot. I know a few other CDs and each have assured me I “pass” 
well. On one occasion at a consignment store while being waited 
on by a very willing older lady, I decided I had better be honest 
and I told her I was a CD. She stood back and said she hadn’t 
guessed. It made my day. I told her I would leave if she had any 
difficulty with this or if there were any concerns about reactions 
from other customers in the store. She said she was sure no one 
would recognize me as anything but a lady shopping and would 
be pleased to wait on me. And did I ever get service! She found 
a number of dresses, suits and co-ordinates, some of which she 
quickly rejected as unsuitable when I tried them on. Eventually 
between us we found a very dressy blouse and long skirt, which I 
have to this day. I dress conservatively, usually in dark colours 
and wears heels fitting of a woman out shopping. I have a real 
weakness for high stiletto heels but they are kept for around 
home. Having worn high heels for so long I am comfortable in 
them and really have no difficulty wearing them for extended 
periods. After years of practising I feel my make-up skills are 
pretty good and I have certainly got a lot faster at putting on my 
“face”. Still have trouble with eyeliner though! I have a wig, 
again conservative, and befitting my age. 

In the beginning, probably like most CDs I dressed in my 
mother’s clothes. I didn’t have a sister to borrow from. Eventu- 
ally I out grew her clothes. When I went to university I bought 
my first shoes and, I still remember it, a blue, two-pieced knitted 
blue suit/dress. Again not being original I said “for my girl 
friend”. It was during these years that I met the lady who would 
later become my wife and my only love, now for over 45 years. 
Initially I tried to put 


my CD activities behind me. However, it wasn’t very long before 
I was again secretly dressing. My wife knows of my cross- 
dressing but wants no part of it. At one point we went to a Hal- 
loween party as bride (guess who) and groom. I had a ball and 
the event strengthened my desire to cross-dress. I wore an old 
white formally dress belonging to her (my wife), we got some 
netting for a veil and an awful looking wig from a custom shop. 
It was my first time wearing 4” white sling back pumps. I was 
determined to wear them for the entire evening and I did. The 
only down side was the heels made me quite a bit taller than the 
groom. Gradually I acquired a few more items of clothing, shoes, 
make up and a good wig and started to develop skills in trans- 
forming myself outwardly from male to passable female. 

Opportunities to dress were infrequent for many years but 
somewhere about 10-15 years ago I started to venture out when- 
ever possible. I’m sure in those early days I didn’t “pass” well 
but I had no bad experiences on trips to various shopping malls. 
As time went on my confidence grew and I brought clothes, 
shoes, and cosmetics and did grocery and other shopping while 
“en femme”. I enjoy shopping while dressed as a woman, al- 
though as a man I quite detest the experience. I favour dealing 
with department stores, big grocery stores — anywhere you are a 
bit anonymous. Small stores always seem to have enthusiastic 
sales people that want to help. My masculine voice in my big 
downside to successful “passing”. With practice and learning to 
speak softly I’ve mitigated this somewhat. I continue to work on 
this aspect. My confidence has grown to the point where I am 
comfortable dealing with pretty much any situation. 


.....d must break now and get ready to out. Certainly having spent 
so much time on my nails it will be “en femme”. 


Back again. I’ve been out wearing my two-piece dark blue 
dress, bought recently on sale at Pennington’s. Don’t CDs always 
buy on sale! Did a little browsing in stores in a local mall, did the 
grocery shopping and then at the last stop bought a new bra. How 
many CDs have actually wom out a bra. I did — the elastic and 
fabric have had better days. I made the purchase at one of the 
smaller department type stores and the male clerk didn’t give me 
a second glance.. He was probably too embarrassed at having to 
handle the item. 

Much of my dressing is one in the confines of home. I carry on 
my daily activities dressed as a woman and readily perform the 
household duties often assumed by the lady of the house. I’ve 
gone out for supper a number of times and on occasion had my 
worst experience although in the end it appears to have worked 
out fine. As soon as I entered the restaurant, a relatively high-end 
place, I recognized the hostess/waitress as someone my wife and I 
know well. It was too late to back out as I felt it would have 
made matters worse. I was seated, ordered and hoped feverishly 
that my disguise was working. Nothing was ever said and to this 
day I feel I likely got away with it successfully. On another occa- 
sion, different restaurant , I had a really bad nosebleed and a very 
solicitous waitress. I escaped to the washroom — didn’t worry 
about going to the “ladies” under the circumstances, got organ- 
ized and cleaned up and retumed to finish the meal. Again things 
worked out. 

I’ve attended a number of plays and concerts over the years. 
Despite some talkative seat companions on some occasions, al- 
ways male it seems, I’ve had no problems. The first time I went 
to a play (guess I always remember my first time more) it was 
summer and J wore my only summer outfit a white blouse and 
floral longish skirt with a white background. The only white 
shoes I had, and still have, were 4” pumps. I was concerned I 
would stick out. Fortunately there were a number of ladies pre- 
sent similarly attired and in the endI ....continued on page 23 
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The Magic WIirrOr GlamourTips 
You Ask, We Answer All Your Beauty Questions 


Glamour’s Q & A: 


Do you have a beauty problem that’s just driving you 
crazy? Write your burning questions to Cassandra and 


she will try to find workable solutions for you! You 


e-mail to: mhart@webminder.com 


Big, small, and way to tall...1 don’t fit! 


Q Cassie, | am a big person, | love spike heels and short tight 
skirts, yet everything | wear seems to look wrong! What’s my 
problem? BBX, AB 


Dear BBX, 

Take heart dear grrrl for you are not alone! First, take a walk in 
the park and smell the roses, and look at the leaves on the trees. Then 
after you have relaxed go to the mall and buy something black. Black is 
an in color right now, but more importantly, it is a color that covers just 
about anything. If | have read your question correctly, it is two fold. It 
says to me, | want to be sexy, but it also says, | want to be accepted. 

Well if | were you BBX, | would have to decide which emotion is 
more important. | think | would opt first for acceptance, and trust that 
sexy would arrive just at the right time. So as a big person, | would work 
really hard at working with what | have, big or tall and learning to make 
it work. | know from experience the sexy part will fall right into line if 
you forget about it and concentrate on what is really important, which is 
you. | know that it is hard to understand, but trust me, | have many big 
friends and | think they are all great in their own way. 

So think black. Think loose, and flowing. Think sequins, wooo! 
Could be gorgeous grrrl! As a big girl, you will need a big bust line, so 
spend some time on working that out to perfection. Now find just the 
right shoes to fit the dress, ear rings, things for your wrists and fingers. 
Something for your neck. Wow, |’m just getting excited thinking about it 
BBX. Now go play your part BBX. Fly! 

As to your question about the spike heels and short skirts is con- 
cerned. You really knew they weren’t for you before you asked the 
question. Wear them later, after you have got yourself feeling better. 

It’s only then that you can do what ever you want, but for now 
your project is to tune up your thinking about yourself, and feel beauti- 
ful! 

| hope this helps you out BBX, it’s the best | can do. 


Cassandra 


If you have a idea or a submission that you would like to have published in Crossroads 
e-mail it to mhart@webminder.com or snail mail it to: 
Michelle Hart c/o 
Crossroads Magazine 
Site 9, Box 17, RR#1, 
Okotoks, AB. T1S-1A1 


Crossroads/20 


may write to Cassandra care of Crossroads Magazine. 


Band-Aids! 


.So your bra doesn’t 
fit. Woo-hoo, so 
what else Is new! 
.seventy percent, 
can you believe it, 
70%, of women do 
not wear the cor- 
rect bra size to fit 
their body! 

.Where does that 
leave men who also 
want to wear a bra, 
besides totally lost! 
.Really, if the ma- 
jority of the women 
of this world can’t 
answer such an inti- 
mate question, how 
can we men be ex- 
pected to come up 
with a good answer 
for our own situa- 
tion! 

-one possibility is to 
jump off a cliff and 
hope that the im- 
Pact solves every- 
thing, or your could 
try the bra fit calcu- 
lator at: 
www.wonderbra.com 


Got a question or a f 
problem? Ask Cas- 
sandra, she will find 
the answer. 


Continued from page 16 one group to promote the cause of 
acceptance and tolerance, and as individuals to publicly state, 
"This is who I am, and I'm OK with it...how about you?" Almost 
symbolically and as if by cue the clouds began to break, the light 
rain that had been falling earlier stopped, and we launched out 
under a sunny sky. Our calvacade was colorful, noisy and in high 
spirits as we wound our way through downtown Saskatoon. Eve- 
rywhere there were rainbow colored balloons, banners and para- 
phernalia, as well as several floats. A towering arch of colored 
balloons headed up the procession. The streets weren't exactly 
lined with spectators as we started out, but we began to draw a 
small crowd as the parade progressed. Dana and I were comforta- 
bly near the back of the line on her bike, while the red truck with 
Bobbi and Gennie in it was several spots ahead of us. When we 
encountered our first sign of cameras and the media I was ready 
for them, and was able to quickly turn my head away and scrunch 
down somewhat behind Dana, although I'm not sure just how ef- 
fective that was. So far so good. The whole thing was actually 
turning out to be a lot of fun. 

Then, without warning, Dana made her move. Feeling 
a little bit lost in the procession and no doubt wanting to give her 
bike some room to breathe, she pulled out of line and motored 
ahead, with me hanging on behind. I quickly realized that I 
couldn't strangle her while she was driving the bike so I'd have to 
wait till we both got off. The bike cops along the route decided to 
ignore us, but the crowd and the rest of the participants weren't 
able to, and we were pretty much out into the spotlight as we 
spent the rest of the parade cruising up one side of the procession 
and back down the other on the Boop-mobile. The only thing left 
to do at that point was just to go with the flow, smile, keep wav- 
ing, and duck whenever necessary. On the bright side, we did get 
a good overall look at the parade, which stretched out over four 
city blocks long. I noticed that the queens, who even by their 
standards had gone all out with their dress and costume, were 
right in their element. Some rode in convertibles, like visiting 
royalty, and amazingly enough others managed to cover the full 
2.2 kms wearing incredibly high platform shoes and strutting their 
stuff for all they were worth. I gained a new found respect for 
their endurance and athleticism. (I have trouble maneuvering a 
set of stairs in four inch heels, not that I need the extra height any- 
way.) During the entire parade I didn't detect a single negative 
reaction from any of the bystanders. There seemed to be a lot of 
curiosity, as well as some genuine support. 

By the time we arrived at the bandstand along the river- 
bank where the rally was to take place, I was right in the swing of 
things, flushed with success and feeling like a conquering hero- 
ine. I had even decided that I probably wouldn't have to kill Dana 
after all. All of a sudden, the walls came crashing down around 
me, as my worst nightmare came true. I noticed a face staring 
intently at me, a face that I knew very well, and who obviously 
recognized me, too. The face belonged to a close family member 
who works on the Saskatoon Police Force and who was standing 
Not more than ten yards away on traffic detail. This was a possi- 
bility I'd known was real, but I'd decided that the odds were 
against such an encounter happening. I'm not naive. I know that 
somewhere down the road when I'm good and ready for it and the 
Circumstances are ripe, I will in all likelihood come out to my 
family and friends. But not that day, and certainly not under 
those circumstances! I was devastated. All I can say is, thank 
goodness for friends. When I explained the situation to the other 
girls they reassured me that the chances were very slim that I had 
actually been recognized underneath everything I was wearing, 
and that even if I did look somewhat familiar to my relative, he 
would probably just shrug it off as being a coincidence. He cer- 
tainly wouldn't have expected to see me so many miles from 
home in that kind of a setting and dressed that way. I had two 


choices: I could either let the fear of something which in all likeli- 
hood would never occur (being outed to my family) ruin the re- 
mainder of this event and the weekend for me. Or, I could realize 
that what was done was done. I had no control over it, and in the 
small likelihood that something did come of this chance meeting, 
I'd just have to deal with it at that time. 

Still feeling somewhat unnerved, I settled down with 
the other girls to listen to the various speakers, including several 
prominent provincial politicians. Afterwards, Gennie - who never 
ceases to amaze me - made a point of going up and speaking in 
person with one of the politicians in order to make a worthwhile 
contact, and cultivate an ally for the transgender community. 
Meanwhile, I didn't catch any further glimpses of my relative, and 
by the time we were ready to leave, I was feeling somewhat reas- 
sured, 

Back at the hotel we had a couple of hours to kill before 
getting ready for the evening, during which time I caught a bit of 
a beauty nap. We were eventually joined by Julie, who hadn't 
been able to attend the parade. We proceeded to prepare our 
“evening looks" (which in my case, wasn't much different from 
my day look, except of course I was no longer wearing my motor- 
cycle mama outfit), and when it was time for supper, we decided 
to go down to the hotel restaurant. There we met Ursula and her 
significant other. Everyone was pretty much dressed to the nines, 
so of course photos in front of the hotel were a requisite. I de- 
cided during that meal that there's nothing quite like the right 
clothes, a great dining experience, and good friends to make a girl 
feel very feminine. The waiter was wonderful and charming. 
And as a matter of fact, the entire hotel staff was very accommo- 
dating and friendly during our stay, from the front counter people 
to the bellhops and room service. 

Later, we gathered back at the room where Gennie and 
her significant other also arrived. We visited for awhile, and 
eventually decided it was time to venture forth again. Dana, 
Bobbi, Julie and I all headed out to Diva's, the local gay bar and 
dance club. My second revelation of the evening regarding the 
incredible wondrousness of feeling feminine is that there's also 
nothing quite like walking down the street as a group, heels click- 
ing on the pavement, the warm night breeze whispering through 
your clothing and hair, the street lights casting wonderful, flitting 
shadows on the sidewalk. Sigh. Another indelible memory to 
cherish. 

There was a drag performance that evening at the night- 
club with many of the participants from the parade performing. 
Bobbi and I had a chance to chat at length with a very engaging 
and striking young queen named Trixie Pan Am, and gained some 
new perspectives. And then it was off to a scheduled dance, 
which was to wrap up the day's festivities. Interestingly, it was 
being held in a senior's center. Once again, we were warmly wel- 
comed in, and thanked by several people for taking part in the 
day's events. They seemed very appreciative of the fact that Dana 
and I were both from out-of-town and had traveled some distance 
to get there. We danced and visited until the wee hours of the 
morning. 

Eventually, the day of firsts that had begun almost 24 
hours earlier for me finally came to a close back at the hotel with 
the inevitable "tear-down" and lights out. The next morning sev- 
eral of us got together to go out for a late brunch as we're wont to 
do on occasion, before finally saying goodbye and going our own 
separate ways. All in all, it had been a tremendous weekend. My 
setback in the park at the rally the previous day had been the only 
negative incident the whole time (except for Dana's driving on the 
motorcycle), and I was able to recover from both of them suffi- 
ciently to immerse myself fully in the remaining events of the 
weekend, and have a great time doing so. : 

Looking back in hindsight on ....continued on page 25 
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“My secret Life, continued from page 19 
felt quite comfortable. My ego was definitely boosted when ] was 
given a comment sheet to fill out, which when I returned it wes 
greeted with a genuine “thank you ma’am”. Over the years I’ve 
had many doors held open for me by men never realizing who I 
really was and many times I’ve been referred to as ma am . l ve 
always been treated with respect and can honestly say, while I’ve 
had a few scary moments I have in the end never had a bad Xs 
perience. I know I’ve been read on many occasions. One time, 
when I was in a bit ofa secluded area and met a rather scruffy 
looking man, I hesitated and he quickly responded I should not be 
concerned and that he would go the other way and did! Did he 
know he was talking to a man or a woman? I often wonder 
whether I actually “pass” well or whether people aren’t prepared 
to risk pursuing the matter or even care. When shopping I am 
probably accepted a customer with money. If any part of society 
has been able to read me it seems it is young women, often teen- 
agers, who I feel are most adept at reading me. 

On a somewhat lighter side, and as a prelude to closing, many 
women I know, my wife included, complain vigorously about the 
clothes they have to wear and things they must do as women. 
Skirts versa pants, stylish heels, pantyhose and make-up come to 
mind. 


Why would a male who: 

1. can wear pants where the design greatly facilitates going to the 
bathroom and which readily permits sitting in a chair without 
exposing one’s private parts 

2. can wear flat heels for easy mobility and comfort 

3. can wear socks, which can easily be put on and taken off 

4. doesn’t have to wear a constricting article of clothing around 
the chest to hold two protrusions, which sometimes get in the way 
5. can wear the same outfit without being seen in it “again,” like 
to dress as a women and trade a life where: 


1. atrip to the bathroom means pulling up a skirt, made worse if 
it is long, plus a slip, then pull down pantyhose and panties, keep 
everything from getting wet in the toilet, and then when finished 
reverse the process. It is not surprising there are line-ups for 
ladies’ washrooms. 

2. style dictates shoes have high heels, sometimes very high and 
with narrow heels which makes balancing oneself difficult and 
which precludes anything but short steps, made worse ifa tight 
skirt is worn, and when worm for long periods may cause consid- 
erable discomfort. 

3. the wearing of a skirt permits breezes, sometimes rather cool, 
to blow around inside what the skirt is supposed to cover, 

4. the skirt must be gathered carefully prior to sitting down, par- 
ticularly if the skirt is short , to avoid showing off what is under 
the skirt. 

5. one must wear pantyhose, not an easy article of clothing to get 
into and which are far from indestructible, usually deteriorating at 
most inopportune times. 

6. one must spend considerable time preparing one’s face before 
venturing out in public by firstly plucking stray hairs from the 
eyebrow (ouch!) and closely shaving one’s beard, applying a 
foundation cream, getting one’s eyebrows and eyelids outlined 
applying eye shadow, blush, lip liner, lipstick, mascara and pow- 
der, all of which must be done perfectly. 

7. it is necessary to shape fingernails by careful filin 

along with the toe nails, they are painted with nail Sh 
takes an inordinate long time to dry. : 
8. considerable time is taken shopping for cloth 2 
seen too often in the same outfit. The list no Sete Boer en ne 
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is because it gives me the 
opportunity to explore 
and enjoy the feminine 
side of my personality 

| from time to time. The 
"| inconveniences referred 

} to above are not really 

_ | inconveniences but allow 
‘me to bring out my femi- 
| nine side. They area 

| necessary part of my life. 
| The feminine part of me 
is very different from my 
male side and I regard 
myself as most fortunate 
to have the opportunity to 
enjoy both. When 
dressed as a women, I am very relaxed, feel more kindly, compas- 
sionate and gentle. Traits that I believe are usually found more in 
women. My male persona is very much Type “A” and opposite 
to the above. I like the feelings and marvellous experiences I 
have had while “en femme”. 

Simply put it is a lot of FUN! I have a few regrets — mainly 
that I have only been able to share this side of me with a very few 
others and that despite much research over many years, | still 
really don’t totally understand why “I am as I am”. 

Michelle, your editorial provoked me into writing to you as a 
senior who is an active CD, Should you wish to publish this feel 
free. I hope other senior CDs come forward through your col- 
umns whether or not they continue to dress. I would love to hear 
their story. I really hope there are others out there like myself 
who are still active. I would love to hear from any one and will 
endeavour to reply. Maybe we can find each other. I may be 
contacted via e-mail addressed to —jacqueline_white@hotmail. 
com. The machine insists on underlining everything. The under- 
line is only between the first and last name. 

Thanks for the opportunity to tell, at least, part of my story. 

Bye for now, Jacquie Whyte 


Sérsh's Pom, continutd from page 12 


What baa abe lost? 
She's lost some of ber pride, butt found sometbing mort. 
Deep down inside, abe's learned to r080. 
V'm 40 glad | bave ber, male... 01 female, 
Some tink 'd be somber, but with the truth ('U sail 
by, Sarab Merant 
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CD Friendly, Discreet Premises For 
Make up lessons, makeovers, Ear Piercing 
& Wig Care and Design 
Ask for Bryon Callaghan at 283-8802 


102, 1422 Kensington Road N.W. Calgary 


Gothic s Clubwear s Leather s Shoes 


Wi BorbiesSRop.com 
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1304 - 4th St. S.W. 


Calgary, Unit 2A 
Ph: 262-8269 


Custom Clothes Made to Measure 
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che Great Escape’ 


Or Leaving The Closet Behind 
By: Michelle Cassandra Hart 


Here is the third and final installment of * 
“Michelle’s Story.” It is a reprint of a poem I had 
written at the time and was published with my d 
article in the original Illusions Newsletter. One of 2 
the decisions I had to make is what picture to use 
to replace the one printed in the last issue. For a 
number of reasons I decided to again print last 
issues picture with this, the final installment. 

One reason was that it is a picture that 
represents what I looked like (after much practice) 
back in those early days. It is also picture ofa 
person that know longer exists. I have grown 
older since that time and I am incapable of looking 
like that anymore. After several evolutions since 1994, I am now 
faced with the need to redo myself again. I am not sure what kind 
of a look this will be as yet, and I am not even sure what one 
would categorize it as. Definitely not the “Grannie” look, that’s 
out for sure at the moment, but then so are mini skirts and wild 
hair. It has to be something consistent with my age and current 
presentation abilities. 

One of the things I am extremely happy about is finally 
making the decision to get out of the closet while I was still 
young enough to create a youthful expression as a crossdresser. 
Now I can look back on many fun filled days that happened dur- 
ing those years. Now as I begin to move over new ground, I can 
do so without a moumful wish for an opportunity lost. Further I 
can proceed with a form of confidence that was created by my 
past experience. 

The reasons for escaping the closet early in life, and 
learning to adjust to the realities of transgenderism go far beyond 
providing the ability to create a youthful photo essay. That is in 
my view a fun and important thing to do, and it is an experience 
every TG should have. But it is a tool which is useful in achiev- 
ing an end, rather then an ending in itself. The reasons for striv- 
ing to escape the closet early speak more towards the creation of 
one of most valuable assets a transgendered person can have, and 
that is time, or the creation of a lengthy time span as a TG. 

] think that time is a very important thing for transgen- 
dered people to have access to. Coming out early in life allows 
the TG to have a true youthful experience rather then a second 
(feminine) childhood. It allows time for experimentation, time 
for mistakes to be made, and time to recover. A lengthy time span 
experienced out of the closet leads to experience, and possibly 
personal wisdom as a result. Most importantly, it dates your be- 
ginnings as a visible transgendered personality well ahead of the 
distortions created by male midlife crisis. Did I just mention the 
word male? Oh yes I did, and despite what mind tricks we TG 
males might practice, we are biological males, and testosterone, 
like it or not flows through our veins. It is one of the first realities 
that we must accept and adjust to as we escape. 

Transitioning, or escaping after the age of forty is 
probably one of the worst periods in a mans life to try to do so. I 
escaped when I was about forty four, and it was very hard for me 
to separate my true transgendered emotions from the new and 
previously un-experienced emotions of midlife crisis. My point 
is, that if you are forty or there about, and you finally decide to 
come out, by all means do so, but also realize that your male 
structure puts you at risk during this time, so approach life deci- 
sions carefully, and after much thought. Think about your life 
and how it will most likely play out in future years. An now 


tenes 
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Mich elle’s Story Part Three 


Reprinted from the: «JIlusions Newsletter,” published 1994 


I don’t knows ushy... 


By Michelle Hart 


Many years ago stood a man and a woman 
And in their arms was a fresh baby boy 

One of three, that boy was different and me 
I don’t know why I was born this way! 


I don’t know why it was with the girls I’d play 
Or put on their dresses and pretend for the day 

And then stand around not knowing what to say 
No, I don’t know why I was born this way! 


But I don’t care cither; it’s the way it is 
And I’m looking ahead to a sunnier day 
I’ve lived half my life and it wasn’t unhappy 
Yet something amiss, some unknown emotion 
As yet unexplained, was buried deep inside me 
Lurking silently, waiting to come to the surface 
Oh, I don’t know why I was bom this way! 


I don’t know why I dressed as a girl 
Sitting for hours in front of a mirror 
Silently, looking at some unknown reflection 
Constantly thinking self doubt and rejection 
Such is the mind of a man trapped in the closet 
Lost with his dreams, grasped in short moments 
No, I don’t know why I was born this way! 


And you know, I don’t care either, I’ve finally decided 
That a life lived in secret is no life at all 

No man can live a lifetime with his back to a wall 
There comes a time...A time..Yes it’s time 

Time to come out and live all that there is...? 


To live naturally and just be one of the girls 

To try most of what’s available and then to retreat 
To a place where we agree, my other self and me 

Are we two people or are we just one, it’s a question 
That sometimes stands in the way of the fun 

Oh, I don’t know why I was born this way! 


I don’t speak for others, I speak for myself 

I found the flock and since communed with others 
I’ve been to boyztown and the midnight café 

And Experience the joy of receiving attention 
I’ve clicked my heels down Calgary streets 

And I’ve cursed my wig in the summer heat 


So slim on my feet, so cute in action, and yet 
I wonder why do I do this, what is the beat? 
Even in the open my life is a secret, how sad.. 

The world lives on, with eyes blind to reality 


For too many years as a male, I couldn’t cry 
And plain and simply nor could I die 

Too many responsibilities, don’t you see? 
And I did cry, although not every day 

But often enough always silently kept within 
Oh, I don’t know why I was born this way! 


--.-..continued on page 25 


continued from page 21.... the 2001 Pride Parade and Rally 
several things stand out to me about the experience. The first 
was the sense of welcome that was extended to us TG gals by the 
gay and lesbian community. As I've already mentioned, we were 
made to feel accepted and included throughout the day. Ina 
broader sense, it was also interesting to note during the rally por- 
tion that nearly all the speakers (including the politicians) re- 
ferred to the gay, lesbian, bisexual, and transgender community 
as a unit, or a whole. I don't think this was intended to lump us 
all together indiscriminately, nor to minimize our differences, but 
to include us all under a common umbrella of shared concerns 
and similar objectives. As we're all aware, the gay and lesbian 
communities are seemingly light years ahead of trangendered 
folk with where they're at in their struggle for acceptance and 
equal treatment. To be able to hitch our wagon loosely to theirs 
means that we're more liable to be pulled forward behind them as 
they move ahead. It also means that our community is slowly 
emerging from the shadows and gaining a slightly greater degree 
of recognition. 

Secondly, this experience served to illustrate again for 
me that when we're willing to step out of our comfort zone into 
new and virgin territory, the potential risks may be greater than 
we're accustomed to, but so are the rewards. I'm not advocating 
taking unnecessary risks, or jumping blindly into something with- 
out having first looked ahead at the possible consequences. In 
my case, I weighed the pros and cons carefully before leaping, 
nearly fell flat on my face, but then recovered to reap a number 
of significant rewards, including a very memorable weckend with 
several confidence-building firsts. It's a cliché, but nothing ven- 
tured, nothing gained. 

And lastly, I'm glad I didn't let my fear of what might 
happen keep me from participating in the parade and rally. I'm 
also glad I didn't let the fear of what I was certain had happened 
in the park completely overshadow the rest of the weekend for 
me. I'll admit I was apprehensive for a while after returning 
home, but it soon became apparent that the sky wasn't about to 
fall in on me. The end result was that my fears all turned out to 
be groundless. The family member in question didn't recognize 
me (or at least hasn't said anything to me about it or treated me 
any differently than before.) Nor did my picture get splashed 
across the media (to my knowledge anyway). In the end I had to 
chuckle at myself for getting so psyched out about a non-event. I 
tead somewhere that apparently 95% of the things we spend our 
time worrying about or fearing never actually happen. And when 
they do, in most cases they're probably not as huge as we've 
blown them up to be in our imagination - at least not when put in 
Perspective and compared to the problems that a lot of other folks 
have to deal with ona daily basis. It's a bit like looking at a pim- 
ple on an elephant's butt with a magnifying glass (excuse the im- 
agery) and seeing nothing but this huge mountain - until you re- 
Rete to step back a few paces and put the magnifying glass 

way. 

So, what's next? (Bring it on baby, whatever it is, I'm 
ready for it ... Well, maybe you could go ahead and I'll follow 
along behind, OK? ...Alright, alright, I'm coming already!) At 
Present I find myself in a lull period between exciting major chal- 
lenges that Ican hurl myself into. I'm discovering however, that 
if I wait around for the next worthwhile event to simply fall into 
we. lap, I may end up sitting on my hands a very long while. 
Fal I've learned from a lot of my TG girlfriends is that 

requently you have to manufacture a situation that will cause 
You to get up off your posterior and move forward. Say, is there 
anybody out there who's up for a motorcycle trip across country? 
ou can call Dana at 403-...) 

Acting silly and not entirely her age... Love, Andrea 

ee ee eee. 


I Don’t know why, .....continued from page 24 xg 
Many years ago stood a man and a woman = 
Together they gave birth to a child 
One of three and yet there were four 
And the child grew and did all that was expected 
Any yet unknown to everyone there was more 
An unknown entity that no one elected 
Searching ever remorse, for an exiting door 
No, I don’t know why I was born this way! 


Maybe I wrote this in a blue moment... 

But ifI did then it’s part of the healing 
Life can only stand so much shit and corruption 

If there is one thing I’ve learned after so many years 
It is, that try as they might, no man or woman 

Can hold back the tides of the ocean...and so.. 
Guess what.. Yippee! Oh Yeah.. I am out and about 


bt! 


I’m distancing the closet and finding my track 
And from this day on, I’m never gonna’ look back! 
The future looks bright and yet there is the horizon 
Beyond, which lays that which is unknown and surprising 
Should I step back, or should I run and hide, no way 
I'll cinch up my girdle and put my best foot forward 
The adventures of life are what make it worth living 
So on with my skirt, I’m off down the street 
I'll be there with a smile the next time we meet! 


Web Sites of Interest 


North Beach Leather...USA 

http://www.northbeachleather.com/spring2.html 

Adult Fetish 

http://www.adultcheck.com/gen_links/fetish.html 

Breast Enlarging 

http://www.newwomyn.com/ 

Girls Around The World 

http:/Avww.geocities.com/~urnotalone/around.htm 

Walk On The Wildside 

http:/Awww.wildside.org/ 

Crossroads Magazine (under construction) 

http://Awww.darkmall.com/crossroads | 
hosted by: www.darkmall.com 

North Bound Leather...CDN 

www.northbound.com 

Demask Bizarre Rubber 

demsk@xs4all.nl.www.demask.com : 

Great Boots & Shoes at great prices! = 

www.howcool.com So 

Illusions Social Club of Alberta 

Http://www.geocities.com/ILLUSIONSX42 

Gender PAC 

Owner_iyfonline@gpac.org 

Crossdressing/Supplies 


Www.transformation.co.uk - 
If you know of any interesting websites, please submit 
them to the editor. E-mail:mhart@webminder.com 
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NEWS FROM AROUND THE WORLD 


Police Nab Thief Disguised As 


Muslim Woman 


NAIROBI (Reuters) - Kenyan police have arrested a mem- 
ber of a gang of men who allegedly disguised themselves 
in Muslim women's veils and robes to steal from shops in 
the capital, police said on Wednesday. "This is very bi- 
zatre, you can hardly imagine it," Deputy Provisional Po- 
lice Officer Bernard Kimeli told Reuters. "They had about 
three layers of clothing, their real trousers, shirts and 

coats underneath, and outside a woman's dress," he said. 
Kimeli said the man walked into businesses wearing dark 
glasses as well as the female garb, carrying out a string of 
thefts in the business district in the capital Nairobi. 


VIGIL HOPES TO DRAW JUSTICE 
FOR MURDERED TRANSGENDER 


An overnight vigil and picket are set to commemorate 
Amanda Milan, and draw attention to the trial for the 
transgendered woman's accused murderers. The overnight 
vigil on June 17 and picket the following day in front of 
New York City's Criminal Court will coincide with the 
start of the murder trials of Duayne McCuller, Eugene Ce- 
lestine and a third man charged with obstructing justice. 
The activity being organized by the Audre Lorde Project 
(ALP) and Street Transgender Action Revolutionaries 
(STAR) among other groups, will keep the focus of the 
public eye on the trial in order to see justice served in the 
case. The vigil will begin with a march starting at 
Sheridan Square Park across from the historic Stonewall 
Inn, and will proceed to the steps of the Courthouse Build- 
ing on Centre Street. 

A well-known and well-liked transgender among New 
York's street workers, Amanda Milan had her throat 
slashed in front of a number of witnesses in the early 
morning hours of June 21 last year mere days before New 
York's Pride Parade. However, it was the reactions of the 
bystanders at the scene that drew national focus to the kill- 


ing. 

After 20-year-old Duayne McCuller sliced Milan's jugular, 
leaving her dying on the city sidewalk, nearby cabbies who 
reportedly witnessed the incident stood by laughing and 
cheering as she bled to death. 

An outpouring of grief and anger stemming from the mur- 
der drew an estimated 300-plus participants from all walks 
of New York society to a candlelight vigil in memory of 
the victim. 

In addition to McCuller, Eugene Celestine also goes on 
trial for his part in encouraging McCuller at the scene, and 
supplying the knife that ultimately killed Ms, Milan, The 
murder has not been classified as a bias crime. , 

The National Transgender Advocacy Coalition (NTAC) 
joins a broad coalition of organizations endorsing the ef- 
fort to ensure justice for the family and friends of Amanda 
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Milan. Additional endorsements include New York 
Association for Gender Rights Advocacy (NYAGRA), the 
Metropolitan Gender Network (MGN), New York city 
council member Margarita Lopez (sponsor of transgender 
addition to the city's Human Rights Ordinance), the Na- 
tional Gay & Lesbian Task Force (NGLTF) and the Na- 
tional Organization of Women (NOW). 

NTAC encourages the community to come out in a strong 
show of support in New York, and in any locality holding 
vigils in memory of Amanda Milan, another victim of big- 
otry, indifference and cruelty. 


The National Transgender Advocacy Coalition (NTAC) is 
a 501(c)4 political advocacy coalition working to establish 
and maintain the right of all transgendered, intersexed and 
gender-variant people to live and work without fear of vio- 
lence or discrimination. 


Jerry Kellen McCracken 
Director, Internet Services 
National Transgender Advocacy Coalition - NTAC 


SRS GONE AWRY 


National News Services have reported the desperate plight 
of an Alberta man who wanted a sex change! Prosecutors 
have said the Alberta man was the subject of an “illegal 
medical proceedure,” and are considering charging the 
Saskatchewan man who performed the castration with ag- 
Baveted assault and criminal negligence causing bodily 
arm. 
It is believed the two men met on the internet and went to 
a motel in Fort Qu Appelle in Saskatchewan to perform the 
castration. It is reported that the charge for the castration 
was one hundred dollars, and that the only experience the 
man who performed the operation had was based on his 
knowledge of castrating pigs. 


pflag 


A peer support group for Parents, 
Friends and Families of Lesbians and 


Gays. Meets the 4th Tues. of each 
month at 7:00 P.M. for business, 7:30 PM 
for support. If you want to talk to some- 
one with confidentiality or need informa- 
tion, call Deb at 286-4094 


continued from page 4 
prognostications of society, I find that the 
transition into a mature woman to be equally 
as difficult as the original acceptance of 
who and what I was. Indeed it is without a 
doubt, a time of turbulent emotions, tears, 
temper tantrums and fear. 

The leggy brassy girl I loved to be and 
knew all too briefly is not happy about what 
the ravages of time and age are doing to her. 
It’s still doable but oh the time it takes 
and price I pay in terms of sore joints and 
pains for days after a night out. The bar 
keeps getting higher and higher. The 5 inch 
heels, the ultra thin waistline, are no 
longer just a wee bit uncomfortable but down 
right hurt. I say oh well and keep doing it 
but... for how long??? 

I hate low shoes and no waist line... give me 
a break Girl. Life just isn’t worth living 
without those absolutes. Oh yes, and the ever 
deepening wrinkles, don’t even talk about 
those! Except that it seems to be time to 
purchase a heavy duty trowel from the nearest 
building supply house plus a supply of “Stays 
flexible spackle”, never mind a wrinkle 
cream. 

So, what do I do? Quit? No, I don’t think 
so because I’ve been there and done that be- 
fore and it doesn’t work as most of old tim- 
ers have found out. Just don’t go out in pub- 
lic, not a chance, it took way too long to 
get out there in the first place and then 
feel safe, secure and most importantly happy 
in public. 

I keep thinking that this is my last summer 
to be luscious, desirable, bitchy, yes... even 
queenly. LOL what to do? Although I try to 
make light of the reality of leaving that 
Persona behind, I must say that I have no 
clue on where to go now. Is there a comfort 
zone beyond here? I don’t know but I’m 
Searching. 

Have a wonderful summer, and thanks for the 
Ongoing support of those of us lost ones all 
over, Best regard and Hugs, Kerry Lee 


Readers, 


Hi Kerry, 

ie ae for your letter, and as you read 

ae peese® you will realize that you are one 

an readers who have taken the time to 

ies : to this issue. Possibly your collec- 

Sign a7 aileaben will lead to further discus- 

oe issues facing the aging transgendered 
son. I hope so! Sincerely, Michelle 


Ae Very special thank you to all who contrib- 
u We the current issue of Crossroads . 
ithout your help and energy Crossroads 


awe not have succeeded! Visit the new 
Tossroads Web pages 


@ www.crossroads-magazine.com 


| 


maa In be ams, continued from page 17 
vas truly an Angel on Earth, and she was a ve h 
. 5 Ms 
Angel at this thought. am now Genevieve CathcrinsAcaeuae 
now It 1s written in law. I wonder now if and what my birth mom 
mee have had chosen for a girl’s name. Perhaps an aunt might 
ee : a years ago now that she passed on, but I do think 
er her being fond of Anne. I opened i 
for genniecatherine@..... Vn 
My step mom is no longer an Angel on Earth. She too has 
crossed over now, and is with the other angels, where she be- 
longs. We all miss her very much. 


Genevieve Catherine Anne currently lives and is transitioning 
near Saskatoon, Saskatchewan. 


Notice 


Be sure to patronize some of the many great business’s ad- 
vertised in this magazine. 
Be sure to say you saw their ad in Crossroads! 


CLUBS, ORGANIZATIONS 


The Cornbury Society 

Box 3745, Vancouver, B.C. V6B-3Z1 

Ph-1-604-862-1321 or E-mail at: 

Cornbury@bc.sympatico.ca 

Web: Http://www.3dcom.com/tg/cornbury/ 

Zenith Foundation 

Box 46, 8415 Granville St. 

Vancouver, BC V6P-4Z9 

Illusions Calgary 

426-8th Ave. S.E. Calgary, AB. T2G-0L7 

Ph-1-403-265-7789 or E-mail at: 

Bnblethr@cadvision.com 

Web: http://www.geocities.com/westhollywood 

/village/5276/ 

Illusions Social Club, Edmonton 

E-mail: edm_illusions@juno.com 

Illusions Social Club, Saskatchewan 

Ph-1-306-761-0414 ... ask for Shirley 

E-mail: saskillusions@canada.com 

Masquerade, of Winnipeg 

c/o Lady Godiva Boutique 

832 - Corydon Ave. Winnipeg, MB. R3M-0Y2 

E-mail: shandi_strong@hotmail.com 

Canadian Crossdressers Club - Wildside (Toronto) 

c/o Wildside Boutique 

161 Gerrad St. E. Toronto, Ontario, MSA-2E4 

1-416-921-6112 or E-mail: info@wildside.org 
ressions 

a 223, Station A, Toronto, Ontario, M5W-1B2 

Ph-1-416-410-6949, E-mail: xpressions@xpressions.org, 


Web: www.xpressions.org 

ATG (Atlantic) in Halifax 
E-mail: atgerp@geocities.com or 
Web: www.geocities.com/WestHollywood/7557/ 


Please take the time to inform us of any of the above be sites 
that don’t work or have become redundant! 


Crossroads/27 


HOURS OF OPERATION 840 - 14 Ave S.W. 


Mon-Fri 7:00am - 2:00am Calgary , Alberta 
Saturday 9:00am - 2:00am T2R ON6 


Sunday & Holidays 


14:00am - Midnight (a? (403) 229-9322 
y 


SUNDAY BRUNCH 


Tues, Wed, Thurs, Fri, & Sun 9:00pm 11:00am - 2:00pm 
On oin S ial Events 
SATURDAY NIGHT SHOWS Arie ° 
Always an open show, UF As Looking For A Place To Have 
so come and join in the fun, ’ ; 

Live, Mime, Karaoke, etc. Your Next Function? 
erry | Well Book It Here And Let Us 
LS Ce, Help You Make It A Successlll 

POOL TOURNAMENTS 


Open for Breakfast, Lunch, 
every : 
Wed, Thurs, Fri & Sat. Dinner & A "Midnight Snack 


